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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 
&ec. &c. | 


PUNHEY order, faid I, this 
matter better in France— 


.—You have been in France? faid 
my gentleman, turning quick upon 
me with the moft civil triumph in 
the world.—Strange! quoth I, de- 
bating the matter with myfelf, That 
one and twenty miles failing, for "tis 
abfolutely no further from Dover to 
Calais, fhould give a man thefe 


~ Vor... B rights 


[ 2] 
ights—PII' look into them: fo giv-. 
ing up the argument—I went ftraight 
to my lodgings,, put up half a dozen 
fhirts and a:-black pair of filk breeches 
—‘* the coat I have on, faid I, look- 
ing at the fleeve,. will do”—took a 
place in the Dover ftage; and the 
packet failing at nine the next morn- 
ing—by three I had got fat down to. 
my dinner upon a fricaffee’d chicken 
fo inconteftably in France, that had 
I died that night of an indigeftion,. 
the whole world could not have fuf- 
pended the effects of the * Droits 


All the effects of ftrangers (Swifs and 
Scotch excepted) dying in Irance, are feized 
by virtue of this law, tho’ the heir be upon 
the fpot——the profit of thefe contingencies 
being farm’d, there is no redrefs. 


ad aubaine 


[3] 
d’aubaine—my fhirts, and black pair 
of filk breeches—portmanteau and 
all muft have gone to the King of 
France—even the little picture which 
I have fo long worn, ‘and fo often 

- have told thee, Eliza, I would carry 
with me into my grave, would have 
been torn from my neck.—Ungene- 
rous !—to feize upon the wreck of an 
unwary paffenger, whom your fub- 
jects had beckon’d to their coaft—by 
heaven! Sirg, it is not well done; | 
and much does it grieve me, tis the 

- monarch of a people fo civilized and 
courteous, and fo ‘renown’d for fen- 
timent and fine feelings, that I have 
to reafon with 


But I have fcarce fet.foot in your 
dominions ——— 
— B 2 


[4] 


CALATS. 


TX 7 HEN I had finith’d my din- 

| ner, and drank the King 

of France’s health, to fatisfy my mind 

that I bore him no fpleen, but, on the 

contrary, high honour for the huma- 

nity of his temper—I rofe up an inch 
taller for the accommodation. 


.—No—faid I—the Bourbon is by 
-no means a cruel race: they may. be 
- mifled like other people ; but there is 
~a mildnefs in their blood. As I ac- 
knowledged this, I felt a fuffufion of 
a finer kind upon my cheek—more 
warm and friendly to man, than 

what 


Ea 
‘what Burgundy (at leaft of two livres 
a bottle, which was fuch as I had 
been drinking) could have produced. 


—Juft God! faid I, kicking my 
portmanteau afide, what is there in 
this world’s goods which fhould 
fharpen our {pirits, and make fo many 
kind-hearted brethren of us, fall out 
fo cruelly as we do by the way ?- 


When man. is at peace with man, 
how much lighter than a feather is 
the heavieft of metals in his hand! 
-he pulls out his purfe, and holding it 
-airtly and uncomprefs’d, looks round 
him, as if he fought for an object to 
fhare it with—In doing this, I felt 

B 3. every 


[6] 

every vefiel in my frame dilate—the 
arteries beat all chearily together, 
and every power which fuftained life, 
perform’d it with fo little friction, 
that ’twould have confounded the 
moft phyfical precieufe in F rance : with 
ali her materialifm, fhe could fcarce 
have called me a machine— 


I’m confident, {aid I to myfelf, I 
fhould have overfet her creed. 


The acceffion of that idea, carried. 
nature, at that time, as high as fhe - 
could go—I was at peace with the 
world before, and this finifh’d the 
treaty with myfelf—_ 


—N OW, 


La 
—Now, was I a King of France, 
cried J~what a moment for an or- 
phan to have bege’d his father’s 
portmanteau of me! 


B4 
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THE MONK. 
“CALAIS. 


HAD fearce utter’d the words, 

when a poor monk of the order 
of St. Francis came into the room to 
beg fomething for his convent. - No 
man cares to have his virtues the 
fport of contingencies—or one man 
may be generous, as another man is 
puiffant—/ed non, quo ad hanc—or be 
"it as it may—for there is no regular 
reafoning upon the ebbs and flows of 
our humours; they may depend 
upon the fame caufes, for ought 
I know, which influence the tides 
themfelves—’twould oft be no dif- 
credit 


tg] 

credit to us, to fuppofe it’ was fo:- 
’m fure. at leaft for myfelf, that in 
many a cafe I fhould be more highly 
{atisfied, to have it faid by the world, 
-*¢ T had had an affair with the moon, 
in which there was neither fin nor 
fhame,” than have it pafs altogether 
‘as my own act and deed, - ‘wherein 
there was fo much of both. 
ze Pes =e 
. But be this as it may. The 
moment I caft my eyes upon him, ‘I 
was predetermined not to give him 
_a fingle fous; and accordingly I put 
my purfe into my pocket—button’d 
. it up—fet myfelf a little more upon 
- my centre, and advanced up gravely 
: tohim: there was fomething, I fear, 
forbidding: in my look: I have his 
7t | | figure 


- [ro] 
ficure this moment before my eyes, 
and think there was that in it which 
deferved better. 


The monk, as I judged from the 
break: in ‘his tonfure, a few fcatter’d 
white hairs upon his temples, being 
all that remained of* it, might be 
about feventy—but from his eyes, 
and that fort of fire which was in 
them, which feemed more temper’d 
by courtefy than years, could be no 
“more than fixty—Truth might he 
-between—He was certainly fixty-five; 
and the general air. of. his counte- 
‘nance, notwithftanding fomething 
‘feem’dto have been planting wrinkles 
‘an it before their time, agreed to the 
account. :. 

It 


[ar] 

Tt was one of thofe heads, which 
Guido has often painted—mild, pale 
—penetrating, free from all com- 
mon-place ideas of fat contented ig- 
norance looking downwards upon the 
earth—itlook’d forwards; butlook’d, 
as if it look’d at fomething beyond 
this world. How one of his order 
came by it, heaven above, who let 
it fall upon a monk’s fhoulders, beft 
knows: but it would have fuited a 
- Bramin, and had I met it upon the 


plains of Indoftan, I had reverenced 
it. es | 


The reft of his outline may be 
given in a few ftrokes; one might — 
put it into the hands, of any one -to 
defign, for twas neither elegant or 

otherwrfe, 


[x2] 
otherwife, but as character and ex- 
' preffion made it fo: it was a thin, 
{pare form, fomething above the 
common fize, if it loft ndt the dif- 
tinction .by a bend. forwards in the 
figure—but it was the attitude of 
Intreaty ; and as it now ftands pre- 
fented to my imagination, it gain’d 
more than it loft by it. : 


When he had enter’d the room 
three paces, he ftood ftill; and lay- 
ing his left hand upon his breaft, (a 
flender white ftaff with which he 
journey’d being in his right)—when 
T had got clofe up to him, he intro- 
duced himfelf with the little ftory of 
the wants of his convent, and the 
poverty of his order—and did it with 
- eee | fo 
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fo fimple a grace—and fuch an air 
of deprecation was there in the whole | 
caft of his look and figure—lI was be- 
witch’d not“to have been ftruck with 
it— | | 
_ —A better reafon was, JI had pre- 
determined not to. give him a fingle 
fous. 
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THE MONK. 
- CALAIS. 


ITT IS very true, faid I, reply- 
or | ing to a caft upwards with 
his eyes, with which he had con- 
cluded his addrefs—’tis very true— 
and heaven be their refource who 
have no other but the charity of the 
world, the {tock of which, J fear, is 
no way fufficient for the many great . 
claims which are hourly made upon 
it. 

As I pronounced the words great 
claims, he gave a flight glance with 
his eye downwards upon the fleeve 


I of 
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of his tunick—I felt the full force of 
the appeal—I acknowledge it, faid I 
——-a coarfe habit, and that but once 
~ in three years, with meagre diet— 
are no great matters; and the true 
point of pity is, as they can be earn’d 
in the world with fo little mduftry, 
that your order fhould wifh to pro- 
‘cure them by preffing upon a fund. - 
which is the property of the lame, the 
— blind, the aged and the infirm—the 
captive who lies down counting over: 
and over again the days of his af- 
flictions, languifhes alfo for his fhare 
of it; and had you been of the order 
of mercy, inftead of the order of St. 
Francis, poor as I am, continued I,. 
' potting at my portmanteau, full 
chearfully fhould it: have been open’d 

, to. 
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to you, for the ranfom of the unfor-. 
tunate—The monk made me a bow 
—but of all others, refumed J, the 
unfortunate .of our own country, 
{urely, have the firft nghts; and I 
have left thoufands in diftrefs upon 
our own, fhore—The mionk gave a 
cordial wave with his head—as much 
as to fay, No doubt, there is mifery, 
enough in every corner of the world, 
as well as within our convent—But 
we diftinguifh, faid I, laying my. 
hand upon the fleeve of his tunick, 
in return for his appeal—we diftin- « 
guifh, my good Father! betwixt 
thofe who with only to eat the bread 
of their own labour—and thofe who 
eat the bread of other people’s, and 
have no other plan in life, but to get 

| through 
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through it in floth and i ignorance, for 
she love of God. 


The poor Francifcan made no re- 
ply: a heétic of a moment pafs’d 
 acrofs his cheek, but could not tarry 
—Nature feemed to have had done 
with her refentments in him; he 
fhewed none—but letting his ftaff 
fall within his arm, he prefs’d both. 
his hands with refignation upon his 
breaft, and retjred, 


‘Vout.].  ~ C 
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THE MON Kk. 
: (CA AT Se . 


. Y heart fmote me the moment | 


3 he fhut the door—Pfha! faid 
I with an air of carelefsnefs, three 


feveral times—but it-would not do: 
every ungracious fyllable I had ut- 
ter’d, crouded back into my imagi- 
nation: I reflected, I had no right 
over the poor Francifcan, but to de- 
ny him; and that the puntfhment of 
that was enough to the difappointed 
without the.addition of .unkind.lan- 
guage—I confider’d his grey hairs— 
‘his courteous figure feem’d to re- 
-enter and gently afk me what.injury 


the had done me ?—and why I could. 


auife 


Li9] 
<afe him thus—I would have given 
stwenty livres for an advocate—I 
ihave behaved very ill; faid I within 
- umyfelf; but I have only juft fer out 
upon my travels; and fhall leara 
» better manners as.I get.along. . 


[20] 
_ THE DESOBLIGEANT. 
CALAIS. © 


t YN) HEN a man is difcontented 

with himfelf, it has one ad- 
vantage however, that it puts him 
into an excellent frame of mind for 
making a bargain. Now there being 
no travelling through France and 
Italy without a chaife—and nature 
generally prompting us to the thing 
we are fitteft for, I walk’d out: into 
the coach yard to buy or hire fome- 
thing of that kind to my purpofe: 
an old * Defobligeant in the furtheft 
corner of the court, hit my fancy at 
firft fight, fo I inftantly got into it, 


* A chaife, fo caliecd in France, from its 


holding but one perfon. 
. and 


[ 21 } 
and finding it in tolerable harmony 
with my: feelings, I ordered the 
waiter to. call Monfieur Deffein the 
mafter of the hétel—but Monfieur | 
Deffein being gone to vefpers, and 
not cafing to face the Francifcan 
whom. F faw on the oppofite fide of 
_ the court, in conference with a lady 
juft arrrved, at the inn—I drew the 
taffeta curtain betwixt us, and being 
determined to write my journey, I 
took: out my pen and ink, and wrote ~ 
the preface to it in the Di/obligeant. 


C3 
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PREFACE 
In tae DESOBLIGEANT. . 


T muft have been obferved by: 

- many a -peripatetic philofopher,. 
That nature has: fet up: by her 
own unqueftionable authority certain 
boundaries and fences to circum- 
fcribe the difcontent of man: fhe has 
effected her purpofe in the quieteft 
and eafieft manner by laying him 
under almoft infuperable obligations. 
to work out his eafe, and to fuftain: 
his fufferings at home. Tt is there 
only that fhe has provided him with 
the moft fuitable objects to partake: 
of his happinefs, and bear a part of 
that burden which in all countries 
and ages, has ever been too heavy 
| for 


[ 23 J 
for orie pair of fhoulders. *Tis trae’ 
Wwe are endued with an imperfect 
power of fpreading our happinefs: 
fometimes beyond ber limits, but 
tis fo ordered, that from the want 
of languages, connections, and de- 
pendencies, and from the difference 
in education, cuftoms and _ habits, 
we lie under fo many impediments | 
in communicating our fenfations out. 
of our own fphere, as often amount. 
to a total’ impoffibility.. | 


It will always follow from hence, 
tliat the balance of fentimental com- 
merce is always againft the expa- 
triated adventurer: ‘he muft buy 
what he has little occafion for at 
‘heir own price—his converfation 
| _ C 4 | will 


- 
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will feldom be’ taken in exchatige 


for theirs without a large difcount— 
and this, by the by, eternally driv-. 
ing him into the hands of more 


equitable brokers for fuch Cconver-. 


fation as he can find, ir requires no 
oreat {pirit of divination to guefs at 
his party— 


This brings me to my point; and 
naturally ledds me (if the fee-faw of 


tnis Defobligeant will but let me get, 


ch) into the efficient as well as the 
final caufes of travelling— . 


Your! idle people that leave their 
native eountry and go abroad for 


idme reafon or reafons which may. 


be derived from one of thefe general 
caufes— 


Infirmity ' 


= ee - 
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Infirmity of body, ° 
Imbecility of mind, or 
Inevitable neceffity. 


The firft twa inchide all thefe wha’ 
travel by land er by water, lax 
bouring with pride, curiofity, vanity’ 
or fpleen, fubdivided and combined 
in infinitum. 


' The third clafs includes the whole: 
army of peregrine martyrs; more’ 
efpecially thofe travellers who fet 
out upon their travels with the be- 
nefit of the clergy, either as delin- 
quents travelling under the direétion’ 
of governors recothmended. by the* 
magiftrate — or young gentlemerr 
tranfported by the cruelty of pa 
rents and guardians, and travelling 
under the direction of governars re- 

commended 
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sommended by Oxford; aberdeen, 
and Glafgow. 


There is a fourth cee. _ their’ 
number. is fo {mall that they would . 


not deferve. a. diftin¢tion, was: it nat’ 
neceffary' in.a work of this nature to 
obferve the greateft precifion and’ 
nicety, to avoid a confufion of cha- 
rater. And-thefe men I fpeak of, 
are fuch as crofs the feas and fojourn. 
in.a land of. ftrangers with a view of 
faving money for various reafons and. 
upon various pretences. but as they- 
might alfo fave themfelves and others. 
a great deal of unneceffary trouble: 
by faving their money at. home—: 
and as. their reafons for travelling 
are the leaft complex of. anyother: 
aaa of emigrants, I. fhall -di- 
cou Ree . " ftinguith, 


peey 
finguiflr. thefe gentlemen ” the: 
name of. 

Simple Travellers. 


Thus the whole circle of tr travellers 
may be. nacre to. the . mati 


Heads..> | 
Idle Travellers, - 


z, Inquifitive Travellers, , . 
_ Lying Travellers, . 
Proud Travellers,, 
Vain Travellers, . 
. Splenetic Travellers:. 


Then ' follow. the Travellers of. 


Receflity, 
‘The. delinquent and. felonious. 
Traveller,. . 
. The unfortunate and’ innocent: 
Traveller, . 


The fimple Traveller, 
oes ae And 


| { 28 J 
. And -laft of all (if yau pleafe) The 


Sentimental Traveller (meaning. 
thereby myfelf) who have travell’d, 
and of which ¥ am now fitting down 
to give an account—as much out of 
Necefity, and the befoin de Voyager, 
as any one in the clafs. 


_I am well aware, at the fame time, 
as both my travels and obfervations 
will be altogether of a different caft 
from any of my fore-runners; that J 
might have infifted upon a whole 
mitch entirely to myfelf—but I 

-dhould break in upon the confines of 
the Vain Traveller, in wifhing to 
‘draw attention towards me, till I 
fiave fome better grounds for it, 


_ ‘than the mere Novelty of my Ver. _- 
a | : 


ne 


~~ 
nN 
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{t is fuffictent- fof my reader, if 
he has been a traveller himéelf, thar 
with ftudy ahd reflection hereupon 
he may be able to determine his 
ows place and rank in the cata- 
logué—it will be one ftep towards 
knowing himfelf; as it is great odds, 
but he retains fome tinéture and 
refemblance, of what he imbibed or 
carried out, to the prefent hour. 


The man who firft tranfplanted 
the grape of Burgundy to the Cape 
of Good Hope (obferve he was a 
Dutch man) never dreamt of drink- 
ing the fame wine at the Cape, 
that the fame grape produced upon 
the French mountains—he was too 
philegmatic for that—but undoubt- 

| | edly 
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_ «tly he expetted to. drink fome fort. 
-of vinous liquor; but whether good, . 
-bad, or indifferent—he knew enough 
-of this-world to know, that it did 
snot ‘depend upon his choice, but 
_ that what. is- generally: called chance 
was to decide‘his faccefs: ’ however, 
. he’ hoped for the beft; and in thefe 
 yhopes, by an intemperate confidence 
- in the fortitude of his head, and the 
depth of. his difcretion, Mynbeer 
might poffibly overfet both ‘in -his 
. new vineyard;.and by difcovering 

his nakednefs,‘ become a laughing- 

aftock to his pork | 


. Even fo it fares with the - poor. 
* Traveller, failing and pofting through 
athe politer kingdoms. of -the globe. 

_ a 
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jin purfuic of. knowledge. and “im- 
rorcments 


Knowledge and improvements are’ 
ito be got by failing and pofting 
for that purpofe; but whether ufe-. 
-ful knowledge and real imprave- 
ments, “is all a lottery—and . even 
-.where the adventurer is fuccefsful, | 
the acquired ftock muft be ufed 
with. caution and fobriety to turn 
‘to any profit—but as the chances 
.run prodigioufly the other way: both 
as to the acquifition and application, 
I am of optnion, “That :.a .man 
would act as wifely, if he could 
:prevail upon ‘himfelf, to live -con- 
.tented without foreign ‘knowledge’ 
-er foreign. improvements, - efpecially ~ 

— * # 
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-if he, lives in a country that has no 
-abfolute want of either—and indeed, 
much grief of heart has it.oft and 
many atime coft: me, when I have 

-obferved how many a foul ftep the 
inquifitive Traveller ‘has reafured 

to fee fights and look into difco- 

veries; all which, as Sancho Panga 
faid to Don Quixote, they might — 
shave feen dry-fhod at home.. It is 
~an. age fo full of light, that there 
_ Js fcarce a country or corner of Eu- 
_rope. whofe beams are not crofied 
and ° interchanged with others— 

- Knowledge in moft of its branches, 
and in moft affairs, is like mufic 

in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofe 
Paay partake, who pay nothing— 
Ben ‘there is no_nation under heaven 
' —and 
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~and God is my record, (before 
whole tmbunal I muft one day come 
_and give an account.of this work)— 
that.I do-not {peak it -vanntingly— 
But there.is no nation under :heavea 
‘ abounding with more variety. af learn- 
_ing—where.the fciences may be more 
-htly woo'd, or.more furely won than 
Ayere—-where.art .is encouraged, and 
auill fo foon rife high—where Natpre 
(take her all together). hasifg. fittle 
-to anfwer for—and, to clofe all, where 
there 1s more wit and variety of cha- 
gacter to. feed the mind with—Where 
.then,.my dear countrymen, are you 
Bong 


—We are only looking at this 
haife, faid they—Your moft obe- 
VoL. I. D dient 
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dient fervant, faid I, fkipping out of 
it, and pulline off my hat—We were 
wondering, faid one of them, who, 
I found, was an inquifitive traveller 
«what could occafion its motion.— 
—’ Twas the agitation, faid I coolly, 
of writing a preface—TI never heard, 
faid the other, who was a /imple tra- 
weller, of.a preface wrote in a Defo- 
bligeant.—It would have been better, 
faid I, in a Vis a Vis. 


—As an Englhifh man diss not travel 
to fee Englifo men, I retired to my 
room. | | 
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1 Percejved that fomething darken’ d 
the paffage more than myfelf, as 

I ftepp’d along it to my room; it 
was effectually, Mont. Deffein, the 
matter of the hétel, who had juft re- 
turn’d from vefpers, and, with his 
hat under his arm, was moft com- 
plaifantly following me, to put me in 
‘ mind of my wants. I had wrote my- 
felf pretty well Gut of conceit with 
the Defobligeant ; and Monf. Deffein 
{peaking of it, with a fhrug, as if it 
would no way fuit me, it immediately 
Ttruck my fancy that it belong’d to 
dome nnocent traveller, who, on his 
D2 return 
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-return ‘home, had left it to Monf. 


Deffein’ s honour to. make’ the moft 
of. F our "months had clapfed fince 
it! had finifld i its career of. Europe i ia 


the corner of ‘Mont Deffein’s ‘egach- 
yards and “having | fallied” out. ‘from 


td 


thence but’ ay yampt-up "puitihets at 


the firft, “though it had. ‘been twice 


e-- 
. 


taken to pigces on Mount Sennis, it 
had. not. profited a much by i its, adven- 
tures—but by: none fo little .as the 


yaa = ae * 


ftanding fo fo many ‘months unpitied 4 in 
the corper of Mont. ‘Destin s coach 


aa cae a. few ‘words’ wall refcue 
amifery. out of her ¢ diftrefs, f hate the 


f a 


- man. “who_can be a churl of them. 


pe 
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| Now was, I the. matter of this. 
Bétel, . faid I. - laying the point of my 
fofnge on : Mont. Deffein’s besa, 


ee erm e 


“owes 


Higcont—ieStands fwinging reproaches : 


att you. every time iat pals by.i it— 


Mon Diew! faid Monf. Deffein— 
Yhave. no. intereft—Except. the in- 


: tereft, faid L, which men of:a certain: 
turn of mind take, Monf. Deffein,. in- 


: their own fenfations—I’m perfuaded, 


toa man who feels for. others as well. 
as for himéelf, every: rainy. night, dif. 


| guile | it as you will; mult caft a damp: 


we 


upon your {pirits—You | fuffer, Monf. 
Deficin, - as s much: as the. machine— 


: D3 I 
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-Thave always obferved, when there 
is as much /our' as /weet in a compli- 
ment, that an Englifhman is eternally 
at-a-lofs within himfelf, whether to 
take it, or let it alone :-a Frenchman » 
‘fever is: Manf. Deffein made mea 
bow. | 


* eft bien vrai, faid he—But in this 
‘cafe I fhould only exchange one dif 
quietude for another, and with lofs: 
figure to yourfelf, my dear Sir, that 
in giving. you a chaife which would ° 
‘fall to pieces before you had got half 
way to Paris—ficure to yourfelf how 
‘much I fhould fuffer, in giving an i 
imprefficn of myfelf to a man of ho- 
nour, and lying:.at the mercy, ast 
mutt do, d’un homme a’ efprit. 

ae — The. 
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The dofe was made up exattly 
after my own prefcription; fo I could 
not help taking it—and returning — 
Monf. Deffein his bow; without more 
cafuiftry we walk’d together towards 
his Remife, to take a view. of his 
| magazine of chaifes. 
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z it THE STREET: 
fo LATS ia 


roe 


be 


IT rut needs be. a hoftile kind’ 

- of. a. world,. whieh. che buyer (if 
it be but of. a. forry: poft-chaife) can-- 
not g0 forth with the feller there-. 
of into the ftreet to terminate the. 
difference. betwaxt.them, but he in- 
‘tantly falls into the fame. frame of. 
mind. and views his. conventionit. 
with the fame fort of eye, .as if he- 
was going: aleng with him to. Hyde- 
park corner to fight.a duel... For my 
own part,, being but.a.poor fword’s- 
-Man,. and .no.way:a match for Mon-. 
fieur Deffein,, -L felt. the. rotation of. 
| all: 


[ary 

ait the movements: within me, te: 
which the. Stuatien: is incident—T: 
lboked at Monfeur Defer through: 
and through--ey'd him as he. walked. 
along in profile—then, eh facbom 
thought he look’d. ike a. Jew-- 
then 4 Tork—difliked his. wig 
curfed him by my. gods—withed. 
hinr 4 at. ‘the devil— ~ _ 


—And is all! this to- Be bichted 
up in the ‘heart: for a beggarly ac 
Count. of threé’ or. four Toussd’ ors, . 
which is the: moft. I~ can be over- 
teach’d in ?—Bafé palfion't ‘faid I,. 
turning myfelf about, 4s‘a man na-- 

- turally.ddes upon a fudden-reverfe of: - 

fentiment-—bafe, * ungentle’’paffion }- 

ey hand.is againft’ every mian, aiid. 
every. 
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every ._man’s hand againft thee— 
heaven forbid! faid fhe, raifing her. 
hand up to her forehead, for I had 
turned full in front upon the lady 
.whom I had feen in conference with 
the monk—fhe had followed us 
unperceived—Heaven forbid indeed! 
faid I, offering her my own—fhe 
had a black pair of filk gloves open — 
only at the thumb and two fore- 
‘fingers, fo accepted it without re- 
ferve—and I led her up to the doer 
-of the Remife. 


Monfieur Deffein had diabled the 
key above fifty times before he found 
out he had come with a wrong one . 
in his hand: we were as impatient as 
bimfelf to ee it open’d; and fo 

attentive 
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attentive to the obftacle, that I con- 
‘tinued holding her hand almoft with- 
‘out knowing it; fo. that Monfieur 
Deffein left us together with her hand 
in mine, and with our faces turned 
‘towards the door of the Remife, and 
faid he would be back in five 
‘minutes. 


‘Now a colloquy of five mi- 
nutes, in fuch a. fituation, As. worth 
one of as many ages, with your 
faces turned towards the ftreet: 
in the latter cafe, ’tis drawn from 
the objeéts and occurrences with- 
out—when your eyes are fixed upon 
a dead blank—you draw purely from 
yourfelves. A filence of a fingle 


‘moment upon Monfieur Deffin’s 
leaving 
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Jeaving ys, hag been fatal. to, the 
~ fituation-rthe had. infallibly turned: 
abaut-—fo ] begun the cenyerfatign: 
Hele: reed 


| : elie orbs ese se aii 
£03 I-write not tg apologize. for the 
-weakneffes of. my heart: in this-tour; 
~—but to give an account of them)— 
fhall be defcribed with: the fame: 
‘fimplicity, with. which I. fele them.. 


(453 
‘HE’REMISE DOOR. 
“CALAIS. 


K'7 HEN -Etold. the reader thatd 
did ‘not care to get out‘of the 
Defobliggant, becaufe Lfaw the-monk 
sin clofe conference with a lady juft 
. arrived 'at the inn-<I ‘told -hiny the 
truth; but. I ‘did. not ‘téll ‘him the 
¢whole truth; :for I was full as:much 
yreftrained by ,the appearance and 
; figure of ‘the, lady he was talking’ to. 
“Sufpicion crofied my: brain, and: faid, 
- she was telling’ her what had paffed: 
;fomething jarred upon it within me— _ 
21 wathed him at his convent. 


«When 
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When ‘the heart flies out before 
the underftanding, it faves the judg- 


ment a world of pains—I was cer- 
tain fhe was of a. better order of 
beings—however, I thought no more 
of her, but .went on and wrote my 
canal | 


The a lei, upon my 
encounter with her in ‘the ftreet; a 
guarded franknefs with which. fhe 
gave me her hand, fhewed, I 
thought, her good education and her 
good fenfe; and as I led her on, I 
felt a pleafurable ductility about: her, 
which fpread a calmnefs over-all 4 
{pirits— me ONE 


Seog ak > me Gowid 
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—Good God! how a man might 


Jead fuch a creature as this round the | 
world with hun !— 


- IT had not yet feen her face—twas 
not-material; for the drawing was 
inftantly fet about, and long before 
we had got to the door of the 
Remife, Fancy had finifhed the whole 
head, and pleafed herfelf as- much 
with its fitting her goddefs,.as if 
fhe had dived into the Tier for it— 
but thou art a feduced, and a {e- 
ducing flut; and albeit thou cheateft 

us feven times a day with thy pic- 

‘tures and images, yet with fo many 
: ' charms doft thou do it, and thou 
deckeft out thy pictures i in the fhapes 
of fo many angels of light, "tis a 


“Brame | to break with thee. 
— When 
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“When we: had got to.the door of 
rthe Remife, fhe withdrew her hand 
from acrofs her forehead, and let me 
,fee the original—it was a face of . 
about fix and twenty—of ,a clear 
_tranfparent brown, fimply fet off 
«without .rquge or powder—it was not 
_ critically -handfome, but there .was 
; that. in it, .which in_the frame .of | 
. mind I-was in, which attached me 
_-nuch-mere.to ite~it-was-interefting; 
, I fancied it wore the charafers.of a 
, widowd -look, and in that -ftate of 
its declenfigny -which. had spaffed the 
«two firlt .paroxyfims of forrow,-and 
Was quietly, beginning to reconcile 
atfelf to its Jofs—but. a. thoufand 
other .diftreffes . amight, have traced 
..the’ fame Jines; I wifh’d. to knew . 

3 7 ., What, 
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what they had been—and was ready 
‘to enquire, (had the fame bon ton of 
converfation permitted, as in the days 


er a 


of Efaras)—« bat aileth thee? and 
why art thou difquieted i ? and why is 
‘thy underftanding troubled ?”—In a | 
word, I felt benevolence ‘for her; 
and. refolved fome..way or other to 
throwin, my mite, of courtefy—if 
‘notiof fervice.. 2 2 7. tte. 


=~ - #3 -9e ae . 
° : hes an) 


ce were my temptations—and 


ioe) 


in this. difpofition to ,give; way, to 
them, was I left- alone with the lady. 
with her-hand in‘mine,:and »with-our, 
faces both tutned- clefer-to the-door 
of the. Remife: than. what’ was~ab-. 
_ folutely iain? | 

_ Nou. Loo OE ' PHE 


~ 
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THE REMISE ee 
re ALAI ‘S.. 


HIS ‘certainly, fair lady! 
& {aid I, raifing her hand up 
a little lightly as I began, muft’ be 
one of Fortune’s whimfical doings : 
to take two utter {trangers by their. 
hands—of different fexes, and per- 
haps from different corners of the 
globe, afd in’ one moment place- 
them together in fuch 2 cordial fitu- 
ation, as Friendfhip herfelf could 
fearce have atchieved for them, had- 
the Projected i it for a month—_ 


4 —And 
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—And - your reflection upon it, 
fhews how much, Monfieur, fhe has 
embarafied you by the adventure.— 


| When the fituation is, what we 
would with, nothing is fo ill-timed:as 
to hint at the circumftances* which. 
thake it-fo: you thank Fortune, con-— 
tinued ‘fhe—you had reafon—the 
heart knew it, and was fatisfied; 
and who but an Englifh philofopher 
would have fent notices of it to the 
brain to reverfe the judgment? © 

In faying this, fhe difengaged her 
hand with a look which I thought 
a fufficient commentary upon the 
text, 


E 2 It 
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It is a miferable picture which I 
am-going to give of the weaknefs of 
my heart, by owning, that it fuffered 
a pain, which worthier occafions 
could not have inflied.—I was 
mortified with the lofs of her hand, 
and the manner in which I had loft 
it carried neither oil nor wine to the 
wound: I never felt the pain of a 
fheepith inferiority fo miferably in 
my life. 


“The triumphs of a true feminine 
heart ate ‘fhort upon thefe difcomfi- 
tures. « In a: very: few feconds - the 
laid ‘her ‘hand “upon: the cuff 6f my 
coat, in order to finifi her reply; fo 
fome Way or ‘éther, God knows. hows 
I regan’ my fituation..-" - | 
a caf ‘=e 


~ 
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She had nothing to add. 


I forthwith began to model a dif. 
ferent converfation for the lady, 
thinking from the fpirit as well as 
moral of this, that I had been mi- 
ftaken in her character; but upon 
turning her face towards me, the 
{pirit which had animated the reply 
was fled—the mufcles relaxed, and 
I beheld the fame unprotected look 
of diftrefs which firft won me to her 
intereft—-melancholy! to fee fuch 
fprightlinefs the prey of forrow.—I 
pitied her from my foul; ‘and though 
it may feem ridiculous enough to a 
torpid heart,—TI could have taken her 
into my arms, and cherifhed her, 

E 3 though 
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though it was in the open ftreet, 
without blufhing. | 


- The pulfations of the arteries along 
my fingers preffing acrofs hers, told 
her what was paffine within me: fhe 

looked down—a filence of fome mo- 
ments followed. 


I pee in’ this interval, I muft 
have made fome flight efforts to- 
wards a clofer compreffion of her 
hand, from a fubtle fenfation I fel 
in the palm of my own—not as if 
jhe was going to withdraw hers— 
but, as if the thought about it— 
and I had infallibly loft it a fecond 
time, had not inftin¢ét more than rea- 
fon directed me. to the laft refource 


in 


ea 
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in thefe dangers—to hold it loofely, 
and in a manner as if I was every 
moment going to releafe it, of -my- 
felf ; fo fhe let it continue, till Mon- 
fieur Deffein returned with the key; 
and in the mean time I fet myfelf to 
confider how I fhould undo the ill 
impreffions which the poor monk’s 
“ftory, in cafe he had told it her, 


muft have planted in her breaft 
againit me. 
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| THE SNUFF-BOX. 


‘CALAIS. 


HE good old monk was within 

fix paces of us, as the idea of 

him crofs’d my mind; and was ad- 
vancing towards us a little out of the 
line, as if uncertain whether he fhould 
break in upon us or no.—He ftopp’d, 
however, as foon as he came up to 
us, with a world of franknefs; and 
having a horn {nuff-box in his hand, - 
he prefented it open to me—You 
fhall tafte mine—faid I, pulling out 
my box (which was-a {mall tortoife’ . 
one) and putting it into his hand— 

"Fis 
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*Tis moft excellent, faid the monk ; 
“Then do me the favour, I replied, to 
accept of the box and all, and when 
you take a pinch out of it, fometimes 
recollect it-was the peace-offering of 
‘aman who once ufed you unkindly, 
but not from his heart. | 


The poor monk blufh’d as red as 
fcarlet. Mon Dieu! {aid he, preff- 
ing his hands together—you never 
ufed' me unkindly.—I fhould think, - 
faid the lady, he is not likely. I 
blufh’d in my turn; but from what. 
movements, I leave to the few who 
feel to analyfe —E-xcufe me, Madame, 
replied I—I treated him moft un- — 
kindly ; and from no provocations— - 
Tis impoffible, faid the lady.—My - 

: - God! 
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God! cried the monk, with a warmth 
of affeveration which feemed not to 
belong to him—the fault was in me, 
and in the indifcretion of my zeal— 
the lady oppofed it, and I joined with 
Jher in maintaining it was impoffible, 
that a fpirit fo regulated as his, ome 
give offence to any. 


_ I knew not that contention could | 
be rendered fo fweet and pleafurable 
a thing to the nerves as J then felt it. 
-—We remained filent, without any 
‘fenfation of that foolith pain which 
takes place, when in fach a circle you 
_ ‘dook for ten’ minutes in one another’s 

~ faces without faying a word. - Whit 
-this lafted, the monk rubb’d his horn 
box upen the-feeve 6f his tunick; 


“mes 


- 
ae 
“ 
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as 


foe 
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and as foon as it had acquired a little 
- ‘air of brightnefs by the fri€tion—he 
made alow bow, and faid,. twas too 
late to fay whether it was the weak- 
nefs or goodnefs of our tempers 
which had involved us in this conteit 
—but be it.as it would—he bece’d 
we might exchange boxes—In fay- 
ing this, he prefented his to me with 
one hand, as he took mine from me 
‘in the other; and having kifs’d it— 
with a ftream of good nature in his 
eyes he put it into his bofom—and 
too" his leave. 


_ I guard this ee as J soil the 
anftrumestal parts of my religion, to 
‘belp:my mind op to fometbing bet- 
ter:.in truth, I feldom go abroad 
without 


E 603 
without it; and oft and many atimé © 
have I called up by it the courteous 
fpirit of its owner to regulate my 
own, in the juftlings of the world; 
they had found full employment for 
his, asI learnt from his ftory, till about 
the forty-fifth year of his age, when 
upon fome military fervices ill re- 
quited, and meeting at the fame time 
with a difappointment in the ten- 
dereft of paffions, he abandon’d the 
fword and the fex together, and took 


fanctuary, not fo much in his con- 
vent as in himfelf. 


I feel a damp upon my fpirits, as 

I am going to add, that in my laft 
return through Calais, upon inquir- 
ing —— Father Lorenzo, I‘ heard 
he 


“e 
aa, 
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he had been dead near three months, 
and was buried, not in his convent, 
but, according to his defire, in a little 
cimetiery belonging to it, about two 
leagues off: I had a ftrong defire to 
fee where they had laid him—when, 
upon pulling out his little horn box, 
as I fat by his grave, and plucking 
up a nettle or two at the head of it, 
which had no bufinefs to grow there, 
they all ftruck together fo forcibly 
upon my affections, that I burft into 
4 flood of tears—but I amas weak as 
a woman; and I beg the world not 
to {fmile, but pity me. 


cas) 


‘THE REMISE DOOR. oS 


a8 


CALAIS. 


‘YT HAD never quitted the lady's’ 
hand all this time ; and had held 
it fo long, that it would have been 
indecent to have let it go, without 
firft preffing it to my lips: the blood 
and. fpirits, which had fuffer’d. a Te. 
vulfion from her, crouded back to" 
| = as I did. it, 


O3 


‘Now the £w0 5 eravellers who. had. 
fpoke to me in the coach-yard, haps. 
pening at that crifis to be pafling by,- 
and obferving our cormmunications,. 


. naturally took it into their heads that 
we 


- 56 ome 
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we muft be man and wife at leaft; fo 
{topping as foon as they.came up to 
the door of the Remife, the one of 
them, who was the inquifitive tra- _ 
veller, afk’d us, if we fet out for Paris 
the next morning ?—I could only 
arifwer for myfelf, I faid; and the 
lady added, fhe was for Amiens.— 
We dined there yefterday, faid the 
fimple traveller—You go direétly 
through the town, -added the other, 
in your road to Paris. I was going 
to return a thoufand thanks for the 
intelligence, that Amiens was in the 
road to Paris, but, upon pulling out 
my poor monk’s little horn box to 
take a pinch of fnuff—I made them: 
a. quiet bow, and wifhing them a 

= be good: 
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good paffage “tO ers deft us 
| alone— = - 


-” Now where would. be the harm, 
{aid I to myfelf, if I was to beg ‘of 
this diftreffed lady to accept of half 
of my -chaife ?—and -what ‘mighty 
- mifchief could enfue? | 


Every ditty paffion, and bad pro- 
‘peafity3 in my nature, took the alarm, 
as I ftated the propofition—It will 
_ oblige you to have a third horfe, faid 
Avaxzice, which will put twenty 
livresout of your pocket.—You know 
not who fhe is, faid CauTton=~or 
what fcrapes the affair may draw you 
~ ahto, whifper'd CowARDICE—_ 3 


Depend 


| Ss 
Depend upon it, Yorick! faid. 
Discretion, “twill be faid you went 
off with a miftrefs, and. came by af= 
_ fignation to Calais for that purpofe— 


—You can never after, cried Hy- . 
pocrisy aloud, fhew your face in the . 
world—or rife,. quoth MEANNESS, in . 
_ the church—or be any thing in it, faid - 
Pripz, but a loufy prebendary. 


 —But ’tis a civil thing, faid I—_ 
- and as I generally act from the firft . 
impulfe, and therefore feldom liften — 
— to thefe cabals, which ferve no pur- | 
, pofe, that I know of, but to encom- - 
pafs the heart with adamant—I turn’d _ 

inftantly about to the lady— 


Vor. I. Kk But 
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—But. the had glided off unper-. 
ctived, as “the caufe was Pleading, 

and Ly ‘made ten or a dozen 
pacés ‘own the ftreet, by | the “time } T 
had’ made” the’ determination 5 fo i 
fet off aftet her with a long firide, to 
make her’ the’ propofal with the beft 
addrefs I was mafter of ; but obferv-_ 
ing fhe waik’d with her cheek half 
refting upon the palm of her hand— 
with the flow, fhort-meafur’d ftep of 
thoughtfulnefs, and with her eyes, as 
fhe went ftep: by ftep, fix’d upon the 
ground, it {truck me, fhe was trying | 
the fame caufe herfelf—God help 
her! faid 1, fhe has fome mother-in- 
law, or tartufifh aunt, or nonfenfical 
old woman, to confult upon the oc- 
cafion, as well as myfelf: fo not car- © 


ing 
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ing ‘to interrupt the procefte, and 
deeming it’ more ‘gallant to take. her 
at difcretion d than by farprize,, I faced 
al out, and took a fhort turn or twa 
before the door of the Remife, whilft, 


she walk’d ‘moufing | on one fide, 


a Fo me | 


a. 


‘a ~ 
' r w.',f 
ath ad Pir. 


IN THE STREET, 
CALAIS. | 


-AVING, on firh Sght'of the. 
lady, fettled the affair in my 
fancy, ‘‘ that fhe was of the better 
*‘ order of beings”—and then laid it. 
down as a fecond axiom, as indifput- 
able as the firft, That the was a wi- 
dow, and wore a charatter of dif 
_ trefs—Fwent no further; I got ground 
enough for the fituation which pleafed 
me--and had fhe remained clofe be- 
fide my elbow ull midnight, I should 
have held true to my fyftem, and 
éonfidered her: ‘only under that .gene- 


ral idea. is. 
She 
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‘She had fcarce got twenty paces 
-diftane from mse; ere fomething within 
me called out for a more particular 
‘inquiry—it ‘brought on the idea of a 
‘further-feparation—I might ‘poffibly 
“neverf{ee her more—the-heart 1s for 
faving what it can; andi] wanted tlie 
traces thro’-which my withes might 
“find ‘their way to her, in cafe‘I fhould 
“never rejoin her myfelf: in. a* word, 
I wifh’d to Know her hame—her. fa- 
' mily’s—her condition; and as I knew 
-the place td which fhe was going, ‘I 
wanted to know from whence fhe 
.catne: but.there was no coming at 
all this intelligence :.a hundred little 
delicacies ftood in the way. I form’d 
_.aefegre: different plans—-There. was 
| F3 —* 


te] 
no fueh,thing,as a.manisathisg ther 
Reames en 


> rt Th as ada | ‘ =o 


A Title ' ranch debongirg yc aptain, 
who came, dancing down, the ftreet, 
thewed, me, it -was the. eaficht thing. 
in the worlds | for popping in, betwixt 
US, juft as the lady was recurping back 
to the door of the Remife,, he ipgro- 
duced himfelf to my acquaintance,. 
and before he had well got announ- 
ced, bege’d I would do him the..ho- 
had not ‘been _prefented : myfelf—fo 
turning ,qhout, to her, he did. it juft 
#8 well by afking her, ifthe had. come 
from. Pans ?=-No: fhe . was «8oing 
fhat.zour, fhe faid —Vons, 1° ehez pas 
de Londre?—She was not, the replied. ee 


~The 


a — =f 

+ 
Poa - va 
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eae 
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<-Then Madame muft ‘have’ come 
~ thro’! Flanders: —Apparamment vous 
etez Flammande? {aid the F rench cap- 
tain —T he lady anfwered, fhe was.— 
Peutetr'e,’ ’ de Lifle? added “he—She 
faid, thé was not of Lifle Nor Ar 
ras?_—noi Cambray: ?—_nor Ghent?— 
nor Bruffels? “She anfwered, fhe was 
of Bruffels: 


He had had the honour, he faid, 
to be at the bombardment of. it laft 
‘war—that it was finely fituated, pour 
cela—and full of nobleffe when the 
‘Imperialifts were driven out’ by’ the 
French (the lady made aflight curtfy}-. 
—fo giving her an account of the af- 
iy and of the thare he had had’ itp 

A 2 aM 
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-it—he bege’d the honour to know 
her me made his bow, 

Cra ie 


—LEt Madame .a fon ri ?—faid 
he, looking back when he had made 
two {teps—and without ftaying for an 
nesters bshids ue tees. 

Had I ferved om years: appretie © 
ticethip to .good breeding, I could” 
not have done as much, = 


‘ 
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Ss she ligtle:- Frénch: capeain left * 

‘us, Monf. Deffein came up 
with, the, key of. the Remiife- in his 
hand, _and forthwith Jet ‘us ‘into his 
magazine of chaifes. 


oy 
ous t 


The firft object which caught my 
eye, as Monf. Deffein open’d the 
door of the Remife, was another old 
tatter’d Defobligeant : and notwith- 
ftanding it was the exaét picture of 
that which had hit my fancy fo much 
in the coach-yard but an hour before 
—the very fight of it ftirrd up a ™ 

difagreeable 


| fad 
difagrecatile,{enfation withemenow:s 
and L.thought ’ewas aschuplity: beaft 
‘into whofe heart the; idea nbuld, Arft 
enter, to, conftruc fuchs’ tachnies;, 
nor had: E.much more’ chiticy for the 
man who could ane _— 3 


Play hos 


, “1 -ebleryed. ia lady was’ as liccle 
taken with it as myfelf: fo Monf. 
Deffein led us on to a couple of 
chaifes which ftood abreaft, telling us 
as he recommended them, that they 
had been purchafed by my Lord A. 
and B. to go the grand tour, but 
had ‘gone no further than Paris, fo 
were in all refpeéts as good as new— 
They were too good—fo I pafs’d on 
to a third, which ftood behind, and 
forthwith began to chaffer for the 

price , 
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prices But” ewill fcarce hold-ewo; fail 
J; oberiig: che:door ‘arid petting in 
‘Have' the “Boodnefs;. Madain; “ai 
Monf: Deffein, ‘offering ‘his’ arm; td: 
ftep in—'Phe lady hefirated half a fe- 
cond, and ftepp’d in; and the-waiter 
that moment beckoning to fpeak to 
‘Monf. Deffein, he fhut the’ door of 
the chaife upon us, and left us. 


| = 
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WEST bien comigute; tis. very, 

droll, faid the lady. finiling, fron 
the reflection that..this was the {es 
cond time we had: been left. tor 
gether by a parcel of -nonfenfical 
eonnnsencee=ok bien comique, Laid 
dhe— . SCG 


—There wants nothing, faid I, to 
make it fo, but the comick. ute, 
which the gallantry of a French- 
man would put it to—to make Idve 
the firft rnoment, and asi’ offer of hig 
i the fecopd, ‘ mas 


“ 
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*Tis their fort: ie aed the lady. 


‘Itis fappofed fo at leaft—and how 
it has come to pafs, continued I, I 
know: not; but they have certainly 
- got the credit of underftanding more 
of love, and: making it better than 
any other nation upon earth: but for | 
my own part J think. them ‘errant: 
bunglers, and in truth the worft fet 
of: mark{men that ever tried Cupid’s 
patience. oe 


| ‘-®To: think of making. love- - 
RRS 


J fhould as foon think of raaking 
a genteel fuit of cloaths out of rem- 
nants:—and to do it—pop—at firft 
fight by. declaration—is fubmitting 
: | the 


78-7: 
the pffer sand themfelve's ——— 
be fifted, .with all their (polers ‘and 
CONLTESy, a aiaalarat zis Ek 
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The lady attended aa if She -ex,,- 
petted 1 fhould POOR. fy! ont 


e. Troe retry 
Confider then, madam,,. ‘cohtinued 


oe 
‘J, laying ‘my hand upon hers— 


VOT 
o 5 tee ae wf 
That grave people hate“Love fo 
Lens os 
the name s 3 fake— | 
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“That elit ee saporea it for the 
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‘Hypocrites’ ‘for rhéaveiti 


: et c eer et of 
- And _ that: call of ‘us: hate laa 
and young, being ten times worle’ 
a CC frightena: 


- 
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frightenid « than hurt bythe very 
repart-—-What-ai want of knowledge 
in this branch of. commered a man: 
betrays, whoever lets cae word 
come out df his lips, till an ‘our or 
two at leaft after the time; “that his - 
filence upon it becomes tormenting. 
A courfe of fmall, quiet attentions, 
not fo pointed as to alarm—nor fo 
vague as to be mifunderftood,—with 

now and then a look of kindnefs, 
and little or nothing {aid upon it— 
leaves' Nature for your miftrefs, and 
fhe fafhions it to her mind.—_ 


Then I folemnly declare, faid the 
Jady, blufhing—you have been mak 
ang, love'ta me all this while. 


[ fo j a 
THE REMISE::* 


CALAIS. 


WN ONSIEUR Defein came 
“back to let us out of the 
charfe, and acquaint the lady, the 
Count de L: her brother was 
juft arrived at the hotel. T hough‘ | 
had“infinite good wil for the lady, 
I cannot fay, that I rejoiced m my 
heart at the event—and- ‘could ‘not 
help telling her fo—for it is fatal to 
a proper Madam, faid a ? 


was going: ‘to make you" 
; ae Tape oh, 
ae feed not tell me ata the 


propofal was, faid fhe, laying. her 
4 ne hited 
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hand: upon both mine, as fhe inter- 
rupted: me.—A‘ man, my good Sir, 
has feldom an offer of kindnefs to’ 
make to a- woman, but fhe has a 


prefentiment of it fome morhents’ 
before— | : 


Nature arms her with it, faid I, 
for immediate prefervation—But I _ 
think, faid fhe, looking in my face, 
I had no evil to apprehend—and to 
deal frankly with you, had deter- 
mined to accept it.—If I had—(fhe 
{topped a moment)—I believe your. 
good will would have drawn a ftory 
from me, which would have made 
pity the only dangerous thing inthe - 
journey. 


Vou. I. G In 
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In faying this, fhe fuffered mete 
‘kifs her hand twice, and with a look 
of fenfibility mixed with a concern 
fhe got out of the chaife—and bid 


diev 
adieu. 
; : rok f 
- * 
4 
— 
a - 
-) - ~ 
7) @ a 
\ = 7 : 
- it t aan 
7 af . 
ry * & 
v ei Ve ' 
ws « “1 1 of 
~ 


| mee 


moygts 
an ENE THE STREET. 
ne CALALS, | 


| NEVER finifheda twelve-guines 
bargain fo expeditioufly in my, 
life: my time feemed heavy upon. 
the lofs, of the lady, and knowing: 
every moment af it would be as 
wo, till I put myfelf into motion. 
I ordered poft horfes direCtly, arsd: 
walked towards the hotel. - | 


Lord! faid I, hearing the town. 
clock ftrike four, and recollecting 
that I had been little more than’ 
‘a fingle hour in Calais— 


G 2 What 
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| What a.large volume of ad- 
ventures. may, be grafped within this 
little fpan of life by him who in- 
terefts his heart in, every thing, and 
who, having eyes to fee, what time 
and chance are perpetually halding 
gut to” ‘him as he journeyeth on his 
way, miffes nothing he can n fairly lay. 
his hands on— 


. m[f this won't turn out. ere 
another will—no matter—ns, an 
allay upon luman nature—I-get my 
labour for my pains—'tis enough—- 
the pleafure. of the experiment has. 
kept. my. fenfes, and the beft part of: 
my blood — and laid the grote, 
to 0 fle. | | 
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J ‘pity. thé inan whé can travel 
from Dan'to Beerfbeba, and cry, Tis 
all barren—and fo it is ; and fo i is all 
the world to him who’ will not culti- 
vate the fruits it offers. I declare, 
faid I, clapping my. hands chearily 
together, that was I in a defart, I 
would find out wherewith in it to calf 
forth my affections—If I could not’ - 
do better, I would faften thém upon 
fome fweet myrtle, or feek fome me- 
lancholy cyprefs to connect myfelf. 
to—I would court their fhade, and - 
greet them kindly for their protec- 
tion—I would cut my name upon 
them, and fwear they were the love- 
lieft trees. throughout the defert : if. 


their leaves wither’d, I would teach 
G 3 — 


+. were 
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myfelf to mourh » and: when: te- 
joiced,- 1 Swould rejoice: i alobg, with 
them. § Scr cep rot molist bad 
iw gee belo 


@ 3: 23 tedt at: 

Fhe, learned, Susiaion m9 
led from Boulogne to Paris— 
Paris go oper bg 
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ef Medicis, -replied I—for ‘in paffing 
“through: Florence, I had heard ke 
had, fallen foul upon: the goddefs, 
and ufed her worfe than a commorm 
ftrumpet,” without” the" leaft proves 
| cation in | nature. 7 


rn ie 


y popp’d | ‘upon Sinelfungus again 
at Turin, in‘ his return home ; ; and: 
a fad tale of forrowful adventures 
‘had he to tell, “wherein he fpoke of 
“ moving accidents by flood and field, 
“and of the cannibals which: each 
.“ other eat: the Anthropophagi”’— 
she had. been flea’d alive, and bedevil’d). 
vand -ufed: worfe than: St.- Bartholo-- 
“mew, at’ every: flage:-he’ had..come 
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—Pi tell it, cried Smelfingus, roa 

the world. You had better tell its 
faid I, to your phyfician. 


Mundungus, with an immenfe for- 
tune, made the whole tour; going 
on from Rome to Naples — from 
Naples to Venice—from Venice to 
Vienna—to Drefden, to Berlin, with- 
out one generous connection or pleafur- 
‘able anecdote to tell of; but he had 
travell’d ftraight on looking neither 
to his right hand or his left, left . 
Love or Pity mou feduce him out 
of his road. 


Peace be to them! if it is to be 
found ; but heaven itfelf, was it pof- 
ible to get there with fuch tempers, 
= would 


. 
oo me he 
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ee 
would want objects to give it—every 
gentle {pirit would come flying upon 
the wings of Love to hail their ar- 
rival—Nothing would the fouls of 
Smelfungus and Mundungus hear of, 
but frefh anthems of joy, frefh rap- 
tures of love, and frefh congratula- 
tions of their common felicity—I 
heartily pity them: they have brought 
up no faculties for this Work; and 
was the happieft manfion in heaven 
to be allotted to Smelfungus and 
Mundungus, they would be fo far 
from béing happy, that the fouls of : 
Smelfungus and Mundungus would 
do penance there to all eternity. | 
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HAD once loft my portinanteaw 

from ‘behind my chaife, and twice 
pot out in the rain, and one of the 
times up to the knees i in dirt, to help 
the pottilion to ue it on, without be- 
ing able to. find out what was want- 
ing—Nor was it til I. got to: Mon- 
triul, upon. the landlord’s. afking me 
if I wanted not a fervant, that it oc- 
eurred to me, that that was. the very 
thing. 
A Servant! That I do mott fadly;. 
quoth I—Becaufe, Monfiéuy;:faid the. 
landlord, there is a clever young fel 


om 


{ord 
low, who would be very proud ef the 
honour to.ferve an Englifhman—But 
why an Enelith one, more-than any 
other ?—They ¢ are fo generous, . faid 
the landlord—P'll be fhot if this i is not 
a livre out oft my pocket, “quoth Ito 
myfelf, ‘this very night—But_ they 
have wherewithal to be fo, Monfieur, 
. added hé—Sét down one livre more 
for’ that,’ quoth J—It was but. laft 
night, {aid the landlord, qu'un my 
Lord Anglos prefenteit un ecu.a ba fille 
de chambre—Tant ‘pis, anid dct 
Sanatone, {aid I. 


Now Janatone being the land- 
lord’s ‘daughter, and ‘the ‘landlord. 
fuppofing.:} wag young~-in- French, 
took the liberty toinformme, J should 

- not 


a. rn 
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hot have ea ‘tant ¢ pis Bat, taht 
mitux. EMBs tiews, toujours, Monica, 
faid hewmen there is any thing té be 
pot—rant pis, when thefe is nothing.” 
It cormés' to the Same thing, id. 
- Pardonnes toi, faid the landlord. 


I cantwt take a fitter susie? if 
t6 obferve once for all, that tant pe 3 
and tant mMicUx ecg two of. high 3 


: pe sagt : tas y ae 
eee ee ope 
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“A protapt French Marquis at our, 
ambaffador’s table demanded of Mr.. 


Hi 


, if he was H—= the poet? 
No, 
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_No,, faid, He mildly—Zaut pis, — 
sas the Marquis, 


“ 


Tey is F{ —— the hidoean: faid an-’ 
other——Tant mi: Uk, faid the Marquis, 
And Mr. H: , who is a man of 


an excellent heart; return’d thanks 
for both. - 


When the landlord had fet me 
right in this matter, he called in La 
Fleur, which was the name of the 
young man he had fpoke' of —faying 
only firft, That as for his talents, he 
would prefume to fay nothing—Mon- 
fieur was the beft judge what would 
fuit him; but for the fidelity of La 
Fleur, he would ftand refponiible : in 
all he was worth. 


The 
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The landlord deliver’d this in -a 
‘manner which -inftantly , fet: my mind 
to the bufinefs I was upon—and La 
Fleur, who ftood waiting without, in 
thatbreathlefs expectationwhich every 
fon of nature ‘of us have felt 3 in our 
mg, came in. : 


om 
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"MON TREU L 
I AM. apt to be taken withall kinds. 
.of people, at firft fight; but never 

smore fo, than when a poor devil. 
.comes to offer his fervice to fo poor a 
devil as myfelf.; and as-I know this 
-weaknefs, J always fuffer :my .judg- 
ment to draw back fomething on that 
very account—and this more or lefs, 
according to the mood Iam in, and 
the ¢afe—and.{ may add the gender 
.too, of the perfon I am to gavern. 


When La Fleur enter’d the :raom, 
,after every difcount I could make for* 
«my foul, the genuine look and air of 

3 the, 
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the fellow determined the matter at 
once in his‘favour; fo I: hired ‘him 
firft-Land then began to inquire what 
he could do: But I fhall find out his 
talents, quoth.I;.as J: wait’ them— 
befidés, a Frenchman: can do every” 
_ Now. poor La Fleur could do- no-. 
thing ia the world but ‘beat 2 drum, 
and play a march or: two upon. the 
Fife.’ I was determined to make ‘hi¥- 
talents do; and can’t: fay ‘my: weak- 
nefs: was ever fo infulted by-my-wit 
dom, as in the attempt. : 


LaFleur. had fet out ‘early -in- life; 
ae. gallamly as moft. Frenchmen do,: 
with ferving for a few years; at cheend! 

: | Of 
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of which, having fatisfied the feritj-- 
ment, and found moreover, That the’ 
honour of beating a drum was likely 
to be its own rewatd, as it open’d no’ 
- further track of glory to him—he 
" getired a fes terres, and lived comme 
4 plaifoit a Dier—that is to fay, a 
ee 


‘idiied fo, incl Wi (dome, you. 
have hired_a drummier to attend.you 
in this tour of .your’s thro’ France’ 
and Italy! Pfha!-faid I,: and do 
not one half of our gentry go: witha 
hum-drum compagnon .du.votage the 
fame round, and have the piper and | 
the “devil ‘and: all 'to=pay. bedides ? 
‘When man can extricate himfelf ‘with 

Vor: I. H yah 
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an egaivogue in fuch an unequal match. 
—he is not ill of—But you can do 
fomething elfe, La Fleur? faid_ i 
—O qu’oui!—he could make, fpat- 
terdafhes, and play a little upon the. 
fiddle—Bravo! faid Wifdome—Why, 
I play a bafs myfelf, faid I—we fhalk 
do very well.—You can fhave, and 
drefs a wig a little, La Fleur?—He 
had-all the difpofitions in thé world— 
It is enough for heaven! faid I, ins 
terrupting him—and ought to be 
enough for me—So fupper coming 
in, and having a frifky.Englifh {pa- 
niel on one fide of my chair, and a 
French valet, with as much hilarity 
in his countenance as ever nature 
painted in one, on the other—I was. 

| 4 fatished 
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fatisfied’ to my heart’s content with 
my empire; and if monarchs knew 
what they would be at, they might 
be as faushied as 1 was. 


Ponreien © 


id weer Toe chy 


S LaFleur went the hole tour 
A of Frante and Italy with me, 
and will be often upon the ftage, I 
mutt intereft the reader a little fur- 
ther in his behalf, by faying, that I 
had never lefs reafon to repent of the 
impulfes which generally do deter- 
mine me, than in regard to this fel- 
low—he was a faithful, affectionate, 
fimple foul as ever trudged after the 
heels of a philofopher; and notwith- 
ftanding his talents of drum-beating 
and fpatterdafh-making, which, tho” 
very good'in themfelves, happen’d 
to be of no great fervice to me, yet 

| a was 
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@as I hourly recompenced by thé ° 
feftivity of. his temper—it fupplied: 
all defects—I had a conftant refource 
in his looks in all difficulties and dif- 
trefles of my own—I was going to - 
‘have added, of his too; but La Fleur 
‘was out of the reach: of every thing ; 
‘for whether *twas hunger or thirft; 
or cold or nakednefs, or watchings, 
or whatever ftripes of ill luck La 
Fleur met with in our journey:ngs, 
there was no index in his phyfiognomy _ 
to point them out by—he was eter- 
nally the fame; fo that if Iam a piece 
of a philofopher, which Satan now 
| and then puts it into my head I am— 
it always mortifies the pride of the 
~gonceit, by reflecting how much |] 
owe to the complexional philofophy 

H 3 of 
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of this poor fellow, for fhaming me 
mto one of a better kind. With all 
this, La Fleur had a fmall caft-of 
the coxcomb—but he feemed at firft 
fight to be more a coxcomb of natufe 
than of art; and before I had been 
three days in Paris with him—he 
feemed to be no coxcomh at all. 


{ 103 ] 
MONTRIVL 


SHE, -next morning: La F aie 

-enterifig upon. his, employ- 
ment, I delivered to him the key, of . 
any portmanteau with an inventory of 
_ amy half a dozen fhirts and filk pair 
of breeches; ‘and bid him falten all 
upon the chaife—get the horfes put 
to—and defire the landlord to come 
in with his bill. 


| Cet un garcon de bonne ‘iii 
faid the landlord, pointing through 
ithe window to half a dozen wenches 
who had got round about La Fleur, 
and were moft kindly taking their 
leave of him, as the poftilion was 
Jeading out the horfes. La Fleur 
kiffed all their hands round and 
| oH 4 round 
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round again, and thrice he piped: 
his eyes, and thrice he, promifed jhe. 
would bring them all — _ 


Rome,. & 


a z * ey a 


- The’ young fellow, faid the Yand- 
lord, is beloved by all the town, and 
‘there is ‘fcarce a corner in Montriul 
where the want of him will not be 
felt: he has but one misfortune in 
the world, continued he, * He is 
«© always in love.”—I am_ heartily 
glad of it, faid IL—’twill fave me the 
trouble every night of putting my 
breeches under my head: In faying 
this, I was making not fo much La 
Fleur’s: cloge, as my own, having 
been in. loye with one -princefs, or 


~~ another almoft all md life, and I 
| hope | 


[ 105 ] 

Hope I fhall go on fo, till I die, 
being itmly perfuaded, that if ever 
I'do- a mean a¢tion, it muft be in 
fome interval. betwixt one paffion 
and another; whilft this interregnum 
lafts, I always perceive my heart 
locked up—I can fcarce find in it, 
to give Mifery a fixpence ;.and there- 
fore I always get out of it as faft as 
I can, and the moment I am re- 
kindled, I am: all generofity and 
good will again; and would do any 
thing in the world either for, or 
with any one, if.they will but fatisfy 
me there is no fin in it. 


But in faying this—furely I am 
commending the paffion—not my- 
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asl F: R: 2A GM-E N: vB: 

ay ot GEGENE. cote 
THE town wf Abidin 
otwithftanding Democritus lived 
there trying all the powers of. trany 
and laughter to reclaim it, was the 
vileft and moft profligate town in all 
Thrace. What for poifons, confpié 
racies and affaffinations—libels, paf- 
-quinades and tumults, there was ne 
going there by ~ twas worfe © by 


night. | 


4 


:% 


\ 


Now, when things were’ at ‘the 
-worlt, it came to pafs, that'the “Anz 
dromeda ‘of. Exitipides ‘being repres 
fented at Abdera, the whole orcheftra 
“was delighted with ies “but of all the 
sat C . paflages © 


% 
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paffages which delighted them, no- . 
thing operatéd: more.upén their ima- 
ginations, than. the tender ftrokes of 
namiré ‘which the poet had wrought 
up in that pathetic {peech of Perfeus, 


°O Cupid, es A God and 1 men, &c. 


Every man almoft ae pure iam- 
bics the next day, and talk’d of no- 
thing but Perfeus his pathetic ad- 
 drefs—‘*O Cupid! prince of God 
‘and men”——in every ftreet of Ab- 
dera, in every houfe-—“ O Cupid! 
‘© Cupid !”—in every mouth, like the 
natural notes of fome. fweet melody 
which drops from it whether it will 
or no—-nothing but *Cupid! Cupid! 
prince af God. and ‘men? — The 
fire caught-—and the whol¢' citys. hike 

the 
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the heart of one man, open’d itfelf 
to Love. . 


No pharmacopolift could fell one 
grain of helebore—not a fingle ar- 
mourer had a heart to forge one in- 
ftrument of death—Friendfhip and 
Virtue met together, and kifs’d each 
other in the ftreet-—the golden age 
‘return’d, and hung o’er the town of 
Abdera—every Abderite took his 
_oaten pipe, and every Abderitifh 
woman left her pusple web, . and 
chaftly fat her down and liften’d to 
the fong— | 


*T was only in the power, fays the 
Fragment, of the God whofe empire 
eens: 
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extendeth-from heaven to earth, and 


even to the depths of the fea, to have 
done this. 


ae ' 4 
1, . oo 
1 4" % ae 


Prto T 
Fok 22.8... 4 ee a ee 
és 


“MONTRIUL 


HEN all is ready, and every 

article is difputed and paid 

for in the inn, unlefs you are a little 
four’d by the adventure, there is al. 
ways a matter to compound at the 
door, before you can get into your 
chaife ; and that is with the fons and 
daughters of poverty, who furround 
you. Let‘no man fay, “let them 
** go to the devil”——tis a cruel jour- 
ney to fend a few miferables, and 
they have had fufferings enow with- 
out it: I always think it better to 
take a few fous out in my hand; and 
I would counfel every gentle travel- 
ot. 7 ler 


fay} 
ler to do fo likewife:; he-need not: be 
fo exact in fetting « down his motives 
for giving ‘them—they will be re- 
gifter’d elfewhere. 


_ For my own part, there-is no man 
gives fo little as I do; for few that I 
know have fo little to give: but as 
this was the firft pablick- s@ of ‘my 
charity. in France, I took. the more 
notice of it. 


err Le 
ae ww. - 


_ A well-a-way! faidI. [have but 
eight fous in the world, fhewing them 
in my hand, and thereare eight poor 
men and eight poor women for ’em. 


A poor tatter’d foul without a fhirt 
en inftantly withdrew his claim, by 
retiring — 


- ee acs? 2 
retiring two fteps out of the circle, 
and. making a difqualifying bow on 
his part: Jad the whole. parterre 
cried out, Place aux dames, with one 
voice, it would not have- conveyed 
the fentiment of a deference for the 
fex with half the effect. 


“jut oe for iat wife feafont 
haft thou order’d it, that beggary arid 
“ urbanity, which are at fuch variance 
in other countries, fhould find a way 

to be at unity in this?. - 


", —I infifted upon prefenting him 
‘with a fingle fous, — ‘for his po- 
io | a 
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A poor little dwarfith brifk fellow, 
who ftood” over-againft me in the 
Lircle, putting fomething firft under 
shis arm, -which had once been. a hat, 
“took ‘his fhuff-box out of his pocket, 
and generoufly offer’d a pinch on 
both fides of him: it was a gift: of 
confequence, and modeftly declined 
—The poor little fellow prefs’d ir 
upon them with a nod of welcomenefs 
-—Prenez en—prenez, faid he, fook- 
ing another way; fo they each toole 
@ pinch—Pity thy box fhould ever 
want one! faid I to myielf; fo I put 
‘a couple of fous into it—saking a 
fmall pinch’ out of his box, to en- 
hance their value, as I did #—He 
-felt the weight of the fecond obliga- 
jtion more than that of the firti—‘twas 
Vor. CY doing 


M% 
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doing him an honour—the other was 
only doing him a charity—and_ he | 
made me a bow cown to the _gthund 


‘for it. 


—Here! faid I to an old foldicr 
with one hand, who had been cam- 


paign’d and worn out to death in the 


‘fervice—here’s a couple of fous for 


theg—Vive le Roi! {aid the old fol- 


dier. 


I had then But three fous left-: fo 
T gave one, fimpl pour Pamour de | 
Dieu, which was the footing on which 
is was bege’d—The poor wornan had 
a diflocated hip ; ; fo it could nct ke 
well, upon any other motive. 


2 : °° Mor 
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Mon cher et tres charitable Mon- 
Jreur—There’s no oppofing this, faid I. 


My Lord Anglois—the very found 
was worth the money—fo I gave my 
laft fous for it. But in the eagernefs 
of giving, I had overlook’d a pauyre. 
honteux, he had no one to afk a fous 
for him, and who,.I believed, would. 
have perifh’d, ere he could ave afk’d 
one for himfelf: he ftcod by the 
chaife a little without the circle, and 
wiped a tear from a face. which I 
thought: had {een better days—Gaod 
God! faid I—and I have not one 
fingie fous left to give him—But you 
have a thoufand! cried all the powers 
of nature, ftirring within me—fo I 
gave him—no matter what—I am 

J 2 afhamed ° 
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afhamed to fay bow much, now—and 
was -afhamed -to think, ‘Row little, 
then: fo.if the reader. can, form any 
conje@ture of my difpofition, as ‘thefe 
two fixed points are given him, he 

may judge within a livre or two what 
was the precife fum. - 


E could afford nici for the reft; 
but, Dieu vous beniffe—Et le bon Dita 
vous beniffe encore—faid the old fol 
dier, the dwarf, &c. -The pauvre 
bonteux could fay-nothing—he pull’d 
out a little handkerchief, and wiped 
his face as he-turned away—and | 
thought he thank’d me more than 
them all. 


; tn7) | 
“THE BIDET. 


’ t 4 ee 


JAVING fettled al thefe little 
‘matters, IT got into my. poft- 
chaife with thore eafe than ever I 
cot into a poft-chaife'i in my life; and 


La Fleur having got one large jack— . 


boot on the far fide of a little didet*, 
and another on this (for I count no- 
thing of his legs)—he canter’d away 
before mé as happy and as a 
dicular ds a Hace: — 


- —But what i 1s happinefs! what Is 
grandeur in this painted’ fcene of, 
life! A dead afs, before we had got 
a league, put a fudden ftop to La 
Fleur’s career—his bidet would not 


‘® Pot horfe, 
J 2 Mess 
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pais by: it—a contention arofe betwixt 
them, and the poor fellow was 
kick’d out of his ae boots the _ 
‘fAirft kick. 


: ey Fleur boxe his fall like a 
F rench chriftian, faying neither more 
or lefs upon it, than, Diable! fo 
prefently gct up and came to the 
charge again aftride his bidet, beat- 
ing him up to it as he would have 
beat his drum. er 

The bidet, flew from one fide of 
the road to ‘the other, then back 
again—then this way—then that 
way; and, in fhort every way but 
by the dead “als. a Fleur infifted 
upon th e thing—and the bidet threw 


him. 
= W hat’s 
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_ What's the matter, La Fleur, faid 
I, with this bidet of: thine ?— Mar, 
freur, faid he, ¢eft un ‘cheval le plus 
Opiniatré du monde—Nay, if he is a 
conceited beaft, he muft go his owrt 
way, replied I—fo La Fleur got off 
him, and giving: him a good found 
_dafh, the bidet took me at-my word, 
and away: he fcamiper’d back to’ 
Montriul.—Peftée! faid’ La Fleur. 


It is not -maé. a propos: to.take no- 
tice here, that tho’ La Fleur availed 
juimfelf but of two different terms cf: 
-exclama in this encounter— 
porns “Diable! and Pefe! that 
- there are neverthele(s three, in the 
"French language ; like the pofitive, 
comparative, -and fuperlative, cone or | 

1 4 the. 
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- 
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the other of which ferve. for avery 
unexpected throw of the dice i in life. 


_ 


“tg ~3} 


Le Diable ! ik’ the firft; aa a! 
pohinve -depter, is generally’ tifed © +| 
wpon: ordiiti¥y~ emotions «of “thé |g 
mind, Wiiere: {mail things only tal 


Out. contraryo: your expectation sis : 
fuch .as—the. ‘chrowing once dou! 


s-La Fleur’s: being kighed off: 
horfe, ard fo forth —cuckuldom; oe! 
the fame reafon, is al = 


Dist! prewog yl tt oat eed. 


* - cele e Ps 
. mi ¥- DGS Hh if spigrtes at ane cae, . 


Se a: 
7 2 But fa.c cafegaein a. af 

: om 

. Laem! “prot ‘ 


* 
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‘Tis then Pofte! a 
“And for the tind 


; alias — my tan ‘is 5 strange 
frith pity and fellow-feeling, when: 


E reflect what .miferies. muft have 


‘been their lot, and hew - bitterly fo 


refined a people muft. have fmarted,. 
to haye forced. them upon the. ufe. of 


Grant me, O ye powers which: 
touch the tongue with eloquence ik 
diftrefs!—-whatever is my caf, Grant’ 
me - but. decent werds to exclaim inj 
and, J will vs my nature) way. 


“ 


| “But : as thefe were not to be had 


yh “a 


in France, I refolved to take every 
evil 
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evil juft' as it befell me without 
any aes at’ ae ) 


is 


iA Fleur, who had made no fuch- 
covenant with himfelf, followed the | 
bidet with his eyes till it- was get 
‘cut of fight—and.then; you may 
‘imagine, if you pleafe, with what 
word he clofed the whole affair: 


As there. Sg no hunting ti ai 
frighiten’d horfe in jack- boots, there 
remained: no alternative om pie 
La Fleur cither behind, thé haife, . 


or into it. —. 


sPicdiaee the 
an hour we got 
Nanpont. nose ae 


,* ? 
2 ra¢g 
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NAMPONT. 
THE DEAD ASS. 


ND this, faid ‘he, putting 

the remains of a cruft into 

his wallet—and this, fhould..have 
been thy portion, faid he, hadit 
thou been alive to dave fhared it 
with me. I thought by the accent, - 
it had been an apoftrophe to his. 
child; but twas. to his afs, and to 
the very afs we had feen dead‘in the 
road, which had occafioned LaF leur’s 
mifadventure. The man feemed to 
lament it much; and it inftantly 
brought into my mind Sancho’s la- 
inentation 


—— 


| [. 144 j | 
tnéntation ie bites but he did i it + with 
more true touches of nature... 7 


t 
v ‘3 of 
re 


The mournet was fitting upon a 
ftone bench:.at the door, with the 
afs’s pannel.and its bridle-on one 
fide, whjch he took up frem tmme fo 
time—then Jaid them down—look’d 
at them and-fhook his head: He 
then took his cruft of bread out of 
his wallet again, as if to eat it; held 
it fome time in his hand—then laid 
it upon the bit of his afs’s bridle— 
dooked :wiftfully. at the little arrange- 
‘ment he: had made-—and then gave a 

figh | a ee 


; “The fimplicity of ae grief drew 
numbers, about ‘him, and La Fleur’ 
amongtt 
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amongit the reft, whilft the horfes 
were getting’ ready; as ‘I continued 
fitting: in ‘the poft-chaife, I could 
- and pear over. ‘their — 


- He faid he had ¢ come lat _— 
Spain, -wHere ‘he had been from the 
f"rtheft borders of Franconia; and 
had got fo far on his return home, 
awhen his afs. died. Everyone feem’d 
defirous.to know what bufinefs could 
ave taken fo old and poor a man fo 
ja a Saad from his own ‘home, 


Jt had pleated evens he. faid, to 
blefs him with three fons, ‘the fineft 
dads in all Germany; but having in 
one week loft two of the _eldeft, of 
them by the fimall “pox, “and the 

3 we er -youngett 


ae 
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vyoungeft falling ill of the fame di- 
{temper, he was afraid.of being bereft 
ef them all; and made a.vow, if 
Heaven -would -not take him from: 
him alfo, he would go in gratitude to- 
St. Iago in Spain. 


When the mourrer got thus far on 
his ftory, he ftopp’d to pay nature. 
her tribute—and wept bitterly. 


_ He faid, Heaven had accepted the 
conditions; and that he had fet out 
:from his cottage with this poor crea- 
‘ture, who had been a patient partner 
of his journey—that it had eat the 
fame bread with him all the way, 
and was unto him as a ‘friend. 


Every 
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Every body who itood ‘about, 


sheard the poor fellow w,th concern— 


—La Fleur ‘offered him money.— 
‘The mourner faid, he did not want: 


it—it was not the value of the afs— 


but the lofs of him.—The afs, he 
faid, he was affured loved him—and 


upon this told them a long ftory of 
a mifchance upon their paflage over 
the Pyrenean mountains which had | 


feparated them from cach other three | 


.days; during which time the afs had 
fought him as much as he had fought 
the afs, and that they had neither 
‘tcarce eat or drank till they met. 


Thou haft one comfort, friend, 
faid I, at leaft in the lofs of thy poor. 


-beaft ; r m {ure thou haft been a mer- 


Situ 
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ify) mafter to him.—Alas! faid the 
mourner, I thought fo, when he was 
alive—but now that he tis dead [I 
think otherwife.—I fear the weight 
of myfelf.and my afflictions together 
have been too much for him—they 
have fhortened the poor creature's 
days, and I fear I have them to 
anfwer for.—Shame on the world! 
faid I to myfclf—Did we love-each 
other, as this poor foul but loved ‘his 
-ais—twould be fomething.— 


- af ag}. 


NAMPONT. 
THE POSTILLION, 


o HE concern which the poor 

. fellow’s ftory threw me into; 
required fome attention: the po- 
.ftillion paid not the leaft to it, but 
_fet off upon the pave in a full gallop. 


The thirftieft foul in the moft 
fandy defert of Arabia could not have 
wifhed mere for a cup of cold water, 
than mine did for grave and: quiet 
movements; and I fhould have. bac 
an high opinion of the poftillion had 
he but ftolen off with me in fome- 

thing like a.penfive pace—On the 
Vax. I. K contrary, ~ 
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_ ©ontrary, as the mourner finifhed his 
lamentation, the fellow gave an un- 
feeling lath to each of his beafts, and 
fet off clattering like a. thoufand 
devils. 


I called to him as loud as I could, 
for heaven’s fake ‘to go flower—and 
the louder I called the more unmer- 
cifully he galloped. The deuce take 
him and his galloping too—faid I~ 
he'll go on tearing my nerves to 
pieces till he has worked me into 
a foolifh paffion, and then he'll go 
flow, that I may enjoy the {weets 
of it, 


The poftillion managed the point 
to a miracle: by the time he had got 
to 


en ee 
fo the foot of ‘a fteep hill about half 
% league from Nampont,—he had 
put me “out of temper with him— 
aad then with myfelf, -for being fo. - 

My cafe then required a different 
treatments and a good rattling gallop 
would have been of real fervice to 
me.— 


7 SP hen: prithee get on—get on, 
my good lad, faid he 


- ‘The. pottillion pointed to the hill 
—J then tried to return back to the | 
ftory of the poor German and his 
afs—but I had broke the chie—and 
could no more get into it again, 
than the poftillion could into a 
trot.— | 


K 2 ei 


{ 132 4 

+The deuce go, faid I, with it 

-all! Here am I fitting as candidly 

-difpofed to make the beft.of the 

cworft, as ever wight was, and al] 
runs counter. | 


' There is one fweet lenitive at 
leaft for evils, which nature holds 
out to us; fo I took it kindly at 
her hands, and fell afleep; and the 
 firft word which roufed me was 
‘ Amiens. 

—Blefs me! faid I, rubbing my 
¢yés—this is the very town where my | 
poor lady i 1S to come, 
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‘AMIENS. 


WNEFE words were fcarce out of. 
my mouth, when the Count 

de L***’s_ poft-chaife, with his 
fifter in it, drove haftily by: fhe had 
juft time to make me a bow of re- 
cognition—-and of that particular 
kind of it, which told me fhe had 
not yet done with me. She was as 
good as her look; for, before I had 
quite finifhed my fupper, her bro- 
ther’s fervant camé into the room 
with a billet, in which fhe faid, thé 
had taken the liberty to charge me 
with a letter, which I was to-prefent 
myfelf to Madame R * ** the firft 

| K 3 morning 
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morning I had nothing to do at Paris. 
There was only added, fhe was forry, 
but from what penchant fhe had not 
confidered, that fhe had been pre- 
vented telling me her ftory—that fhe 
ftill owed it me; and if my rout fhould 
ever lay through Bruffels, and I had 
not by then fergot the name of Ma- 
dame de L.***—that Madame de 
L*** would be glad to difcharge 
her obligation. 


_ Then I will meet thee, faid I, fair 
fpirit! at Bruffels—'tis only return- 
ing from Italy through Germany to. 
Holland, by the rout of Flanders, 
home—'twill fcarce be ten potts. out. 
ef my way; but were it ten thou-. 
. fand!, with what a moral delight will 
it. 


ar? ae 
1. ee 
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xt: crown my journey, in tharing in 
the fickening incidents of a tale of 
mifery told to me by fuch a fufferer? 
to fee her weep! and though I can. 
not dry up the fountain of her tears, 
what an exquifite fenfation is there 
ftill left, in wiping them away from 
off the cheeks of the firft and-faireft . 
ef women, as Pm fitting with my 
handkerchief in my hand in filence 
the whole night befides. her. - 


There was nothing wrong in the — 
fentiment ; and yet I inftantly re- 
proached my heart with it in the bit- 
tereft and moft reprobate of expref- 
fions, os 


K 4 , Ae 


230 


a It had ever, as I told the reader,. — 


been one of the fingular bieffings of- 
my life, to-be almoft every, hour of 
it miferably in love with fome one; 
and my Jaft flame: happening to be 
blown out by a whiff of jealoufy- on 
the fudden turn of -a corner; I had. 
lighted it up afrefh at the pure tapet 
ef Eliza but about three months be- 
fore—{wearing as I did it, that it 
fhould laft me through the whole 
journey—Why fhould IJ diffemble the 
_ matter? L had fworn to: her eternal 
fidelity—fite. had a right to my whole 


heart—to divide my affections was . 


to leffen them—to expofe them, was 


=" -5 1. L art. y - - > . « 
to mfis them: where there 1s rifk; 


ee ie L. ~ 4, n s - » Pose 1 2 
there: may be lcts—and what wilt 


thou 


ee —— 
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thou “havé,. Yorick! to dnfwer to-a. 


- Heart fo full of truft and confidence 
—fo good, fo gentle and — | 
, mgt a 


_ I siincieesiaiellite ts replied I; 
interrupting myfelf—but my: imagi- ~ 
- Ration went.on—-I. reeall’d. her looks 
at that-crifis ef our feparation when 
neither of us had power to fay Adteitl 
I look’d at the picture the had tied 
in a black ribband about my neck— 
and blufh’d as I look’d at it—I would: 
have given the world tohave kife'd it; 
—but was afhamed—And fhall this’ 
tender flower, faid I, preffing it be-: 
tween my hands—fhall 1t pe:{mitten: 
to its very root—and {mitten, Yorick!' 
by 
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by thee, who haft promifed to fhelter 
it in thy breaft ? a 


Eternal fountain of happinefs! {aid 
I, kneeling down upon the ground— 
be thou my witnefs—and every pure 
fpirit which taftes it, be my witnefs 
alfo,. That I would not travel to 
Bruffels, unlefs Eliza went along 
with me, did .the road’ lead me to- 
wards heaven, 


Te. en of this kind, the 
heart, in fpite.of the a 
will always mt too ) much. 
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THE LETTER. 


AMIENS. 


ORTUNE had not fmiled 

- upon La Fleur; for he had been 
unfuccefsful in his feats of chivalry 
—and not one thing had offer’d to - 
fignalize his zeal for my fervice from 
the time he had enter’d into it, which 
was almoft four and twenty hours. 
The poor foul burn’d with impa- 
tience; and the Count de L ***’s 
fervant’s coming with the letter, be- 
ing the firft practicable occafion which. 
offered, La Fleur had laid hold of 
it; and in order to do honour to his. 
matter, , 
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matter, kad taken him into a back 
parlour in.the Auberge, and treated 
him with a cup or two of the beft 
wine in Picardy ; and the Count de. 
L***’s fervant in return, and not to. 
be behind hand in politenefs with La. 
Fleur, had taken him back with him 
to the Count’s hotel. . La Fleurs 
prevenaary (for there was a paffport 
in his very looks) foon fet every fer- 
vant in the kitchen at eafe with him; 
and as ak renchman,. whatever be his, 
| talents, has no fort -of prudery i in. 
fhewing them, La Fleur, in lefs than 
five minutes, had pull’d out his fife, 
and leading off the dance himfelf 
with the firft note, fet the fille de 
chambre, the mattre d *hotel, the cook, 

| the 


ot 
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-the {cullion, and all. the houthold, 
. dogs and cats, befides an.old monkey, 
a dancing } I fuppofe there never was 
.a merrier kitchen fince the flood, 


- Madame de L**%, in paffing 

from her brother’s apartments.to her 
own, hearing fo much jollity below 
ftairs,. rung up her fille de-chambre to 
afk about it; and hearing it was the 
Englith gentleman’s fervant who had 
fet the whole houfe merry with his 
‘pipe, fhe order’d him ‘up. | 


As the ican relly could not pre- 
fent himfelf empty, he had leaden’d 
himfelf in going up ftairs with a thou- 
fand compliments to Madame de 
L***, on the part. of his mafter— 

added 


_ 
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added:a long apocrypha of inqtirie’ 
after Madame de L.***’s health— 
told her, -that Monfieur his mafter 
was au defefpoire for her re-eftablifh- 
ment from the fatigues of her jour- 
ney—and, to clofé all, that Mon- 
fieur had receivéd the letter which 
Madame had done him the honour 
And he has done me thé ho- 
nour, faid Madame de L***, inter- 
rupting La Fleur, to fend : a billet 1 in 


return. 


Madame de L*** had {aid ‘this 
with fuch a tone 6f:reliance upon the 


fact, that La Fleur had not power — | 


to difappoint her expedctations—he 
trembled for my hohour—and pof- 
fibly might not altogether be uncon- 

i cerned 
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eerned for his own, as a man capable 
of being attach’d to a mafter wha 
could be a wanting. es egards vis @ 
vis d’une femme; {0 that. when Ma- 
dame de L*** afked La Fleur if he 
had brought a letter—O g#oui, faid 
La Fleur: fo laying down his hat. 
upon the pround, and taking hold 
of the flap of his right fide pocket 
with his left hand, he began to fearch 
for the letter with his right—then 
contrary-wife—Diadle!—then fought 
every pocket — pocket by pocket, 
round, not forgetting his fob—Pefte! 
—then La Fleur emptied them upon 
the floor—pulled out a dirty cravat 
—a handkerchief—a comb—a whip 
lafh—a night-cap—then gave a peep 

ae he ae 
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into his. tiat— Quelle eboidk Marie’ #: Bb 
had left the letter’ upon ie fable ta 
the Auberge—he would’ run for it, 
and be back with i it: in three Hanutez. 
Rinse yl 

‘Thad jaftfiniftied my {epper whea 
La Flear cathe in td give nivian ac 
count of ‘his-adventare : he teld the 
whole ftory imply .as.it--was; and 
‘only. added, that if ‘Monfieur had 
forgot ¢ par hazard) ta anfwer Ma- 
.dame’s letter, the arrangement gave 
‘him an. opportunity .to recover. the 
foun pas—and if ROL, ; that shings 


ere, as the ere. : 
¥ ee AY WOE oe. tg 
- | Now Ty Was “Tot ‘altogéther fure ¢ of 
es tigi, whether I oughit to have 


6 = |  himfelf 
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himfelf could not have been angry- 
*rwas but the officious zeal of a well 
Meaning creature for my honour ; 
and however he might have miftook 
the road—or embarraffed me in fo 
doing—his heart was in no fault—I 
was under no neceffity to write—and 
what weighed more than all—he did 
‘not look as if he had done amifs. 


a — Tis all very well, La Fleur, 
faid I.—’Twas fufficient. La Fleur 
flew out of the room like lightening, 
and. return’d with’ pen, ink, and 
paper, in his hand; and coming up 
to the table, laid them clofe before 
‘me, ‘with fuch a delight in his coun- 
tenance, that I could not ne: taking 
up the pen. | 

Vou 0 I 
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I begun and kegun. agmn; and 
though I had nothing to fay,. and thar’ 
nothing might have been exprefs’d 
in half a dozen lines, I made half 2 
dozen different begihnings,. and coukd: 
no way ‘pleate myfelf. 


f - 


In fhort; i was in no. mood to: 
write. 


La Fleur ftepp’d out and brought 
a little water in a glafs to dilute mp 
~ ink—then fetch’d, fand. and feal-wax 
—It was all one: I wroté, and blot- 
ted, and. tore off, and burpt,. and: 
wrote again-—Le Diable Pewporte ‘ 
faid { half to myfelf—i cannot waite 
this felf-farne letter; thtowing the pen 
down defpsisngly a asLfaidie. ; .' 
‘ As. 
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“As foon as F had caft down ‘the 
pen, Ea Fleur advanced with the 
-moft refpectful carriage up ‘to the 
table, and making a thoufand apolo: 
gies for the liberty he was going to 
take, told me he had a letter i in His 
pocket wrote by a drummer in his 
regiment to a corporal’s wife, which, 
he durft fay, would fuit the occafion, 


T had a mind to let the poor Bitee 
| have his humour—Then prithee, faid 
I, let me fee it. 


La F leur’ inftantly pulPd out a 
little dirty pocket-book cramm’d full 
of fmall letters and billet-doux in a 
fad condition, and laying it upon the 
table, and then untying the ftring 

L 2 which 
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which held them all’ together, run 
them over one by one, till he came 
to the letter ia queftion—Le voila! 
faid he, clapping his hands: fo un- 
folding it firft, he laid it before me, 
’ and retired three fteps from the table 
ae I read i It. 


Svegt ee P 


. « ¢t 
y ‘ ee ie eee Cc ee wl 


Pret epee S one. 


al “ As , 


Ree oe 
nk eee poy i 2 ae 
ton: “EE ‘LETTER: : 
ae ee et ae | ae: 
eee ae 
Pile ieee: a i: Se | 


TE fuis penetré de la doukean la plus 
vive, et reduit en méme temps 
au defefpoir par ce retour imprevi 
du Corporal qui rend notre entrevue 
de ce foir la chofe du monde la plus - 
impofiibie. 


‘Mais vive la joie! et toute la 
mienne fera de penfer a vous. 


L’amour n’eft rien fans fentiment. 


Et Je fentiment eft encore mois 
fans amour. 


L 3 On 


i 


Ero hk 
On'dit <qu’on ne ‘doit:;jamaisi fe 
——— -=- tie Doda on: 


Pe Dhl de 


On dit. auf que , Monfieur le Cor 
poral monte la garde Meeredi :. alors 
ce {era_mon: tOUre tore: 


| Cbiaciin a fon tour, 
En eae Viwe Pawar et vive 


la vagaene! ! ae 


_ Je fuis, Mapame, ahs 

Avec toutes . les fentiments les 

plus refpecteux et les plus 
tendres tout a vous, 


Jaques Roqvxr, 
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+: Itpwas;but:changing the Corporal 
into the Count—and faying-nothing. 
about mounting guard on Wednef- 
day-—and the letter was. neither right 
or -wrorig—¥6 to gratify! thie poor fel: 
low, ‘who food trembling fer my 
honopr, his own, and the honour of 
his letter,——I took the cream gently - 
off it, .and whipping it up.in. my own 
way—I feal’d it wp and. ferit him with 
it to Madame de L.***—and the 
next morning we purfued our + Jour: 
ney to pan: 


rad 
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i Eten vata ice 
Pci hp ag oy — $h afi a . ae oe pee as YY 


P A Ral Se Pee) 


REN: 2-man canicéntélt the 

+ pole By “dint “of equipage; 

snd Carry‘ all‘on “flounderitig ‘before 

him with half a dozen fackies and a 

couple of cooks—'tis very well in 

fuch a place as Paris—he may ‘drive 
in ‘at: witich end of a ftreet | he will, 


A oor: rine, who: 1s: _weak in 
docs acai s fats cen. had 
belt .quit,.the field ;-and. fignalize 
himfelf, jn: the. cabinet, if he. can. get. 
up into.sit-J. fay up inte itfor 
thtre is no defcending perperidicular 
dmongft:: fem with a * Me vate! 

+S mes 
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“mes enfans’—here I am—whatever - 
many may“thihk.:. 4. 4% 


., J own, amy-firlt fenfatiang,y. ee 
as. I was.left folitary and alone iy miy 
own chamber, i in the hotel,. were far 
from being fo flattering as J had. pres 
figured them. J walked. up gravely 
to the window in. my. dufty. black: 
coat, and looking through. the glafs 
faw all the world in. yellow, blue, 
and.green,: running at the ring’ of 
pleafure—The old“ with broken 
lances; and in helmets ‘which had’ 
loft thei vizards—the yourig’in ar- 
mour. bright which shone: like ‘gold, 
heplumed.-with.each gay-sfeather of 

ae eet a a at it hke 
on. Qe 2 ow oeofaftinated 
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fatcinated Joniphts ah sodinanwentiusl 
hai fSr' fame ‘and lowe— 1° | yynurdy 
wooeewftyont mtisd s om Ay oy 
Alasjypoor YoHidhl reste) hao 
art thou ‘doing hete? On the vety — 
firft onfet of aif this glittering clatter, 
| thow art reduced ‘to an atom—feek— 
feck: ome winding. aliey, with a 
eourniquet at the end “of it, where 
chariot never rofied or fiimbetu: fhot 
ies ttys—there thou inayélt folave thy 
foulfin: converte fwedt-with foinekcind 
HBG «binders wie, an is 
frach coneties (5: ee 
ee ne eee Lee ‘t, te 
—May I perifh! if I do, faid I, 
pulling out the letter which I had to 
prefent to Madame de R* * *.—Til 
walt 
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wait .upon,.this lady, the: very - firff: 
thing I do. -So I caHed La Fleur to 
go feek mea barber directly—and 
come back..and bruth my,coat.. > 
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Ww. HEN ine barber came, he 
‘abfotutely refuted * ‘to “have 

any thing to do with my’ wig: "twas’ 
either above or below ‘his art: I 
had nothing to do, but ‘to take one 
ready’. thade’ of his own “recom- 
mendation. | “ ate = 


| * “But i fear, friend! faid L this. 
buckle. won t ftand. —You may im) 


merge it, replied he, -Anto the: ocean, 
and 3 it will ftand— 


~ base bE 4 

Whats great fcale is every ahi 
Bi th this: city! thought §—The 
ee utmoft 
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utmoft ftretch of an Englith periwig- _ 
-maker’s idtai dduld:hate“gone no 
further than to haye “* dipped it into 
<< a pail of water”—Whatdifference! 

"tis like time to cinity aes 

“'y part I ‘do hate all cold yi é 
ceptions, as. I do the puny. ideas. 
which engender them; and:.am. En, 
nerally , fo. ftruck. with .the...great 
| works: of ,nature,. that for- my.own 
part, if I could help it,.;.4--never 
would make a comparifon k lefs than a 
mountain ‘at lait," All that‘ can be 
faid againit” the F rench fablime in 
this inffarice of i it, is ‘this—that the 
grandeur is more in the ah and 
Uefs.,.in. the .things »No. doubt Athe | 
. Qcean Allg; the Amind with waft ideas; 
ema be but 
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bit Paris ‘being fo: far inkand, ‘it Was 
pat likely I foould -xua padk a 
hundred: miles ont ‘of it; 08 “arf 
the' experiment—the Pariftda Pcs 


’ 
weet ‘ 


meant ne — 


. The pail of.water cian befides 
the great deep, makes certainty: bit 
a forry figure in fpeech—but *ewill 
be faid—it has one advantage—’ss 
in the next room, ard the truth ef 
the buékle:may be tried in’ it.wishoqt 
more'ado, ‘in a fingle moment.” 
: ro" z a re -f 

Tn honeft truth, and upan a. mare 
candid revifion of the matter, Tbe 
french exprefion profeffes mare ihau. 4 
performs. 


I Pthmk 


a ee 


t 


[ 259 } 
_ J thik I can, fee the precife and 
diftingwifhing. marks of national chan 


_ra¢ters more.in thefe nonfenfical mis 


wutie, than in the moft important 
matters of {tate ; where great men of 
all nations talk and ftalk fo much 
alike,: that. I would: not give. nine- 
aa to chufe. amongtt them. 


> 


I was fo long in getting from 


cae my barber’s hands,. that it 


was too late of. thinking: of going 
with my. letter to Madame R*** 
that night: but when-a man is once 


‘dreffed at all points for going out,. 


his refleCtions turn to little account,. 
fo taking down the name of the 
Hotel de Modene where I lodged, I 
i walked. 
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walked forth without any detérmi- 
nation where to go—F flall confider 
of that, faid I, as I walk along. 


he 


Rinks | 


» . . * 
.? ceed me ~ wee 


‘THRE. PULSE. 
“PARIS. 


-AIL ye {mall fweet courtefies 

of life, for fmooth do ye make 

the road of it! like grace and beauty 

which beget inclinations to love at 

firft. fight; *tis ye who open this door 
and let the ftranger in. 


—Pray, Madame, faid I, have 
the goodnefs to tell me which way 
I muft turn to go to the Opera 
comique :—Moft willingly, Monfieur, 
{aid fhe, laying afide her work— 


I had given a caft with my eye 
into half a dozen fhops as I came 
Vou. J. M along 
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along in fearch of a face not likely’ 
to be difordered by fuch an Anterrup- 


tion; till at aft, this hitting my 
fancy, ido walked i ihe a Ane 


She was working a pait of ruffles 


as fhe fat ‘in a low chair on the’ far. 


fide of the fhop facing the door— ~ 


—Tres volentieres, moft willingly, 
faid fhe, laying her work down upon 
a chair next her, and rifing up from 
the low chair fhe was fitting ‘in; 


chearful a look, that had I béett 
laying out fifty louis d’ors with her; 
I fhould have faid—** This woman 1s 
“*orateful.” 


You 


a 
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You ‘tnuft turn, Monfieur, ‘faid 
fhe, going ‘with me to the door. of 
the fhop, and pointing the 3 way down 
the ftreet I was to takes-you mutt 
turn firft to your left .hand—#mais 
prenez: guarde—there are two turns; 
and be. fa gcod as.to take the 
fecond—then go down a little way 
and you'll fee a church, and when 
you are paft it, give yourfelf the 
trouble to turn directly to the right, 
and that will lead you to the foot af 
the pont neuf, which you mutt crofs— 
and there, any one will do. himfelf 
the pleafure to fhew you 


- She repeated her inftrudtions three 
times over to me with the fame 
good natur’d patience the third time 

M 2 as 
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‘as the-firft,——and if tones and manners 
haye .a- meaning, which  certain}y 
they have, . unlefs to hearts which 
fhut them, out—tfhe feem’d really 
interefted, thar I fhould ‘not lofe 
myfelf. 7 


I will not fuppofe it was- the: we- 
man’s beauty, notwithftanding fhe 
‘was the handfomeft griffet, I think, 
“lever -faw, which had much: to do 
with the fenfe I-had- of:-her courtefy; 
only I remember, when I told her 
how much I was obliged to her,- that 
‘I looked very full in” her eyes,—and 
that I repeated my thanks’ as often 
as the had done her. inftructions. 
. I had. nat ‘got ten paces ; from the 
door, before I found I had forgot 


every 
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every tittle of what-the had’ faidfo- 
looking back,” and fétitie. Her -fHlF 
ftanding i inthe door of the’ fhop: as 
if to- look’ whether I went “fight™ or 
not—I returned back,’ to “alk her’ 
whether the firft-turn was to my ticht 
or left—for that I had abfolutely’ 
forgot.—Is ‘it poffible! faid fhe, half 
taughing.—’Tis very poffible, replied 
-F, when a man is thinking. more of: 
_a@ woman, than of her good advice. . 


‘As this was the’real truth—fhe- 
-;tock it, as every woman takes a 
matter of right, with a flight courtefy. 


—Attendez! {aid the, laying her 
hand upon my arin to detain me,’ 
wae fhe called a lad’ out’ of the 

Mi 3 back- 
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back-fhop to get ready.a parcel of 
gloves.. I am juft going to fend him, 
faid fhe,, with a packet into that 
quarter, and if you will have the 
complajfance to ftep in, it will be 
ready in a moment, and he fhall 
attend you to the place—So | 
_walk’d in with her to the far fide of 

the fhop, and taking up the ruffle 
in my hand which fhe laid upon the 
chair, as if I had a mind to fit, fhe 
fat down herfelf in fier low chair, and 
I inftantly fat myfelf down befides 
her. | e ) 


_ —He will-be ready, Monfieur, faid 
' fhe, in a moment—And in that mo- 
ment, replied I, moft willingly. would 
I fay fomething very civil to you for 

; - all 
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all thefe:courtefies. Any one may do 
a cafual ‘aft:of good nature, but a 
coatinuation of them fhews it isa part 
of..the temperature; arid’‘certainly; 
added I, if it is the fame-blood which 
comes from the heart, ‘which’ de- 
fcends to the extremes (touching her 
wrift) I am fure you mutt have oné 
ef the beft.pulfes of any woman in 
the world—Feel it, faid the, holding 
eut her arm. So laying down my 
hat, I took hold of her fingers in one 
hand, and applied the two fore-fingers 
of my other to the artery— 


Would to heaven! my dear Eu- 
génius, thou hadft paffed by, and 
beheld:me fitting in-my black: coat, 
and in my lack-a-day-fical “ ‘tnariner, 
x M 4 counting 
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counting the throbs of it, one by 
one, with as much true devotion as 
if I had” been watching the critical 
ebb or flow of her fever—How 
wouldft thou have laugh’d and mo- 
ralized upon my new profeffion ?>— 
and thou fhouldft have laugh’d and 
‘moralized’ on—-Truft me, my dear 
Eugenius, I fhould have faid, “ there 
‘* are worfe occupations in this world 
“* than feeling a woman's pulfe.” —But 
a Griffet’s! thou wouldft have faid— 
and in an ere maps, Yorick— 


$ 


—So much the better: for when 
my views are dire&, Eugenius, I 
care..not if: all the world faw: me 
feel j et 
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* qed 
tanta! ai 


22h eas 


_ THE HUSBAND, ,. 
“PARIS 2 | 
* oad 7 
| FAD counted twenty: pulfations, 

and was going on faft towards 
the fortieth, when her hufband com- 
ing unexpected from a back parlour 
into the fhop, put me a little out in 
my reckoning-—’T'was no body but 
her hufband, fhe faid—fo I began a 
frefh fcore—Monfieur is fo good, 
quoth fhe, as he pafs’d by us, .as’to 
give himfelf the trouble of feeling 
my pulfe—The hufband took off his 
hat, and making me a bow, faid, I 
_ did him too much honour—and hav- 
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ing faid that, he poe on. his. si and 
walk’d out: | | 
Good God! faid I to — as 
he went out—and can this man be 


the hufband of this woman? 


Let it not torment the few who 
know what muft have :been™ the 
grounds of this exclamation, if I ex- 
plain it to thofe who do not. ne 


In Ronis a ihodksenen and ‘a 
fhopkeeper’s wife feem to be one 
bone and one flefh: in the feyeral 
endowments of mind and bedy, fome- 
times the one, fometimes the other 
has it, fo as in general to be upona 
par, and to. tally with each other as 
mearly as man and wife need to do. 

In 


{ i71 ] 

In Paris, thete are {carce two ot- 
ders of beings more different: for 
the legiflative and executive ‘powers 
of the fhop not refting in the huf; 
band, he feldom comes there-—in 
fome dark and diffhal room behind, 
he fits commercelefs in. his thrum 
night-cap, the fame rough fon of 
Nature that Nature left him. 

The genius of a peop!g, where no- 
thing but the monarchy is /alique, 
having ceded this department, with 
fundry others, totally to the women 
—by a continual higgline with cuf- 
tomers of all'ranks and: fizes from 
morning to night, like fo mary rough 
pebbles: fhook long together in a 

. : . ° bag, 


bad 
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bag, ‘by, amicable collifioas, they 
have’ worn down their afperities and 
harp. angles, and not ‘only: become 
round and fmooth; but will receive, 
fome of them, a polifh like a bril- 
liant—Monfieur # Mari is little bet- 
ter than the ftone under your foot— 


—Surely—furely man! it is not 
good for thee to fit alone—thou watt 
made for facial intercourfe and gentle 
greetings, and this improvement of 
our natures from it, I appeal to, as 
my evidence. 


—And how does it beat, Mon- 
fieur? faid fhe. —With all the be- 
nignity, faid- I, looking quietly in 

het 


1734 
-her eyes, that I -expected—She was 
_going to. fay fomething civil j in re- 
turn—but the lad came Into the fhop 
with the gloves—A propos, faid 131 
.Wwant a couple of pair myfelf. 


' ‘ er 
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THE GLOVES. — 
PARTS. 


HE beautiful Griffet rofe up 
when I faid this, and going 
behind the counter, reach’d down a. 
parcel and untied it: I advanced to, 
the fide over-againft her: they were , 
all too large. The beautiful Griffet.. 
meafured them one by one acro{fs my. 
hand—It would not alter the dimen-.. 
fions—She bege’d I would try a fingle 
pair, which feemed tobe the leaft— 
She held it open—my hand flipp’d 
into it at once—It will not do, faid ],« 


fhaking 
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fhaking my head a littl—No, faid 
fhe, doing the fame thing. . - 


There ate certain combined looks 
of fitnple fubtlety—where whim, and 
fenfe, and ferioufnefs, and nonfenfe, 
aré fo blended, that all the languages. 
of Babel fét loofe togéther could not 
exprefs them—they are communi- 
cated and caught fo inftantaneoufly, 
that you can fearce fay which party 
is the infecter. I leave it to your 
men of words to fwell pages about it 
—it is ¢notigh in the prefehe 6 fay 
again, the gloves would not do; fo 
foldiig our hands within our arms, 
we both loll’d upon the counter—it 
was narrow, and there was juft room 
for the parcel to lay between us. 

The 
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The beautiful Griffet-look’d fome- 
times at the gloves, then fide-ways 
to the window, then:at the sloves— 
and then at me. F was hot difpofed 
to break filence—I follow’d her ex- 
ample: fo I look’d at the gloves, 
then to the window, then at the 
gloves, and then at her—and fo on 
alternately. 


‘-T found T loft. confiderably in every 
-attack—fhe had a quick black eye, 
and fhot through two fuch long and 
filken eye-lafhes with fuch penetra- 
.tion, that fhe look’d into -my very 
heart and reins—It may feem ftrange, 
but I could actually feel as did— 


ee 


£2771 
—It is no matter, faid L, taking 
up a couple of the pairs next me, 
and putting them into my pocket.. 


a 


I was fenfible the beautiful Grifféc 
‘chad not afk’d above a fingle livre 
above the price—I wifh’d fhe had 
afk’da livre more, and was puzzling 
‘my brains how to bring the matter 
about—Do you think, my dear Sir, 
- faid the, miftaking my embarraff- 
ment, that I could afk a fous too 
_much of a frranger—and of a ftranger 
_ whofe politenefs, more than his want 
wf gloves, has done me the honour 
to lay himfelf at my mercy: Mex 
croyez capable ?—Faith ! not I, faid],; 
..and if you were, you are welcome— 
Vor. I. N So. 


Li 478: J) 
So counting the money into her hand, 
and with a lower bow ong gene- 
ral Chk a foe s cee I 


went out, and, her Jed with his parcel 
followed me, | 
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OF, 


HERE was no body in the 

box I was let into but a kindly 

old French officer. I love the cha — 
racter, not only becaufe I honour the 
man whofe manners are foftened by. 
a profefiion which makes bad men 
worfe; but that I once knew one— 
for he is no more—and why fhould I 
not refcue one page from violation 
by writing his name in it, and telling 
the world it was Captain Tobias 
Shandy, the deareft of my flock and 
friends, whofe philanthropy I never 
N 2 think 
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¢hink of at this long diftance from 
his: death—but my eyes * guith’ “out 
with tears. For his fake, I have a 
predilection - ‘for- the ‘whole corps of 
veterans; .and fo I ftrode over the 
two back rows of benches, and placed 
myfelf befide him. 


The old officer was reading atten— 
tively a {mall pamphlet, it might. be 
the. book of the opera, with a large 
pair of fpectacles. As foon as I fat 
down, he took his {pectacles off, and 
putting them into a fhagreen cafe, 
return’d them and the book into his, 
pocket together. I half rofe up, and 
soade bua abow. met Susie 1 


1 pat ral 
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spre tenllate - this into any civilized 


anguage in 1 the ‘world—the fenlfe is 
this : | : ; 


” 


: i bye sho, ' ? 
J —_ él ‘ . 2 A ted ov vee 


Me Here's a poor ftranget come: in 
to the box—he feems as if- he knew 
“ no body; and is néver likely, 
« was he to be feven years in Paris, 
<< if every man he comes near keeps 
* his fpectacles upon his nofe—'tis 
cc thutting the door of converfation 
. abfolutely in his face—and ufing 

st 


oe “him worfe than a German.” 


suai officer miche as well: 
haveYaid it all aloud; and if he had,’ 

I thowld ih tcurfe have ‘pur the bow 
I made him into Frencl¥ 6) ene 


told. un, “¢ I was fenfible of his at- 
. N 3 <6 tention, 


be 


| 7 (-1821j 
0 eeHiGh atid teeuaPRIAS thou 
fain Fain mr» 03 
' Jisd slr to 2z0c0h sey gisins 
ee eeanontes alearét do aldingsto 
“the vpmprefs -of “facigley) as- t0,, get 
, shafher! af this. Pert, bapd,..and, abe 
~ quitkoiiniatndering the everal.carns 
of Jeokis and limbs,;.wigh= alt their 
_ infedtions and delineatigns, into plain 
words.,:, For my own-part, by long 
Sweet I.do it fo mechanically, 
esaniy" £0: -tranflating. all the; AVRY 5 


~and. have more than .on¢¢ ;ftgod, be- 


-: pind, dm sthe. circle,. where.. Apt, three 
“words kave...been -faid,, , and, have 
“brought off twenty different dialogues 
ait, Sat which J could. hagg fairly 
_ wrote down. and {worn to.. | 


7 


t 
a 
: te 


+ 
re ee 
-- Peas” 
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souk BABB ORE evening, to, Mar- 


tini’s concert -at; Many, and was putt 
entering the door of the hall, when’ 


o> the Margjuefine di F#* ¥i was¢oming 
*gatinea forofalhurrytssfher pas! al- 
>‘ mbRupotthe before f fae herty:fo I 
“Cl pavevay fring to one fidesto! led her 
Vpafsu-She*had done the one, iand 
“Sal the’ fatiié fide too; fo-we tan ‘our 
2 heads topether + : fhe inftantly Pot to 
*Uthe othe? fide to get out : -Ewas juft 
Nag wnfortimate | as fhe Kad-been:;. for 
"Phad Ipring to that! fide, ‘and: ‘Op- 
opel hae paffage againxd. both 
. ofléw together to the other fide;i‘and 
91 Sther backuidnd fo'oncud wawvidi- 
UGgIGis 1 we ‘bork bluth Pimgleably ; 
a F did atta the'thing I-Pi@uid Nave 
| AR gin swab 07 gone 


“ 
4 
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done at firft—I ftood ftock. fall, and: 
the Marquefina had no_ more diff-- 
culty. a had AQ power to go, inte 
the room, till, J. had, made. her. fo 

much reparation as to wait and fol- 
low her with my eye.to the end of 
the paffage—She look’d back twice, 
and walk’d along it rather fide-ways, 
as if fhe woyld make room for, any: 
one coming, up ftairs to pafs her—y 
No, faid I—that’s a vile. tranflationp-- 
the Marquefina has a right..toy the: 
beft apology I can make, heps,.and. 
that opening is left for me, to do it, 
in—fo I ran and begg’d: pardon, for, 
the embarraffment I had given herd 
faying it was my intention. to haya; 


— m= 
eas 6 


was 


oa 
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was guided’ by the fame i intention to. 
wards'mé-—_ we reciprocally thank? d. 
each -othet.. * Shé was at top of 
. the ftairs ; and feeing no’ ‘chichefbee 
nedr-her, I bezg’d to hard her to her 
coach——fo we went down ‘the ftaics; 
ftopping at every third fkep to ‘tall of 
the concert and the adventure—Upon 
my word, Madame, faid I when I had. 
handed her in, I made fix different. 
efforts to let you go out—And I made 
fix efforts, replied the, to let you enter 
—I wifh to heaven you would make 
_ a feventh, faid I—With all my heart, 
faid fhe, making room—Life is too 
fhiort to be long about the forms of 
it—fo I inftantly ftepp’d in, and fhe 
catried: me” home with her —And 

ae what 
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what became of the concert, St. Ce- 
cilia, whos, Efugpofey Prsyat it, 


knows more than I. 
—hcCCcUECH OA 


I will only add, that the connec- 
-tion which asofe -out..of, that) 
Ons: igaya ne, more, pleafure. 
‘PRY, owes Libed. the ore f oe 
: we Healy.. Do ybses 
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3 .Ié 3999009 23 to sms a8 fa; 
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J nest nom ewe 


PARIS. | 
-asonog sMyseds She yaa Mw t 
Pee never hex chet vernisk - 
ude? made by aty’éne-th mydife; ek- 
“dept By Gie; and whe thht*wass will 
probably come out in this ¢hapter ; 
fo that being pretty much unprepol- 
feffed, there muft have been grounds 
for what ftruck me the moment I 
caft my eyes over the parterre—and 
that was, the unaccountable fport of 
nature in forming fuch numbers of 
dwarfs—No doubt, fhe fports at cer- 
tain times in almoft every corner of 
the world; but in Paris, there is no 
end 
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end to her. amufementser, hg gad... 
defs feems pmol, as mei incall, 
wife. see : Eee. “Seo 


a a aa re ets 


As I carried my dee out tof the: 
epera comique with me, I ‘meafured. 
every body I faw walking in the ftreets 
by it—Melancholy application! efpe-- : 
cially where the fize was extremely, 
little—the. face extremely. dark——the 
eyes quick—the nofe long—the teeth. 
white—the jaw prominent—to fee fo. 
many miferables, by force. of acci-_ 
dents driven out of their own proper . 
clafs into the very verge of another, »- 
which it gives me pain to write down. 
—every third man a pigmy !—fome., 
by ricketty heads a and hump backs—, 

others 


others by ‘bandy leps—a thitd fet ar 
réfted ‘by the hand of Nature in the 
fixth and feventh years of their 
-growth—a_ fourth, in their perfect 
-and natural ftate, like dwarf apple- 
trees ; 5. from the firft rudiments and. 
Atamina of their exiftence, never meant 

to grow higher. 


A medical traveller might fay, ’tis 
owing to undue bandages—a fplene- 
tic one, to want -of. air—and an in- 
quifitive traveller, to fortify the fyf- 
ten, may meafure the height of their - 
thoufes—thenarrownefsof their {treets, » 
and in ‘how few feet fquare in the 
fixth: and feventh ftories fuch num- 
bers of the’ Bourgoifie eat and fleep 

together ; 


[.19@-]. 
tagether;:: bat 1! nomemiers? Mr, 
Shandy stir wldr, tho acdé6unted!fosrn 
nochimpdikeiany ‘body cite, iacipeakev 
ing one evening of: sheGy datreres 
averred, that children, like other ani- 
mals, smight be inicredfed “fmott ‘to 


- 


any fize, “provided they’ ‘tailed fiehtt 


z=~ uF ee 


into the world ; but the mifety was; 
the citizenis ‘of Paris were fo ¢ eop'd: 
up, that they had ‘not attually 7 rootn 
enough to geet them—i do pot call i it. 
sgh: ‘oh at Ne "' 
getting any “thing, faid he— tis gt; 
ting nothing — Nay,. ‘contidued ey. 
rifing i in his. argument, "is, getting. 
worfe than nothing, when, all -y 
have. Bot, after twenty or five | and, 
twenty years of the tendereit, care arid, 
moft nutritious ‘aliment beftowed u Bee 


i On 


{igr]. 

ondd. fexinorue lait beias high as 
mypiléganudtows:Mr.:Skandy being . 
very.-ffoat, .ttiere ‘eauld be: ‘nothing 
mere: {aid Upet: IG yr ove ane 

PE TSRIO rl Pet Thee ee 

As, thig js not a work of  reafoning, 
I leave the folution as I found i it,. and - 
content myfelf with the truth only of 
the remark, which is verified i in every 
lane and. by-lane. of Paris. I was 
walking down that which leads from. 
the Caronfal to the Palais s Royal, and 
obférving a a litle boy in fome diftrefs 
at the fide of the gutter, which ran 
down the middle of it, I took hold 
of his hand, ‘and help’d him over. 
Upon’ turning up his face tb look at 
hin’ i per, I perceived | he was about 
ae " forty— 


2 Us beaten 


ae ( a 
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‘forty—Never mind, faid 4; “fome 
-good body will dé ‘as much for ie 
iz I am ninety. | 


I feel fome. little p principles’ 
the, which incline me £0. bem 
towards. this poor bligh ted p 
my fpecies, who have n 

-ftrength to get on in cs vo : 


~S 
- 
2. 
ter 


aupon and had fearce got featet ited 
fide my old French offic ser, er 
difgut - was exercifed, | by fi 
very thing happen unt der he 
fat in, 4 Veh tei Kfiak 
At the end of the orcheftra, and 
betwixt that and the firft fide-box, 
5 there 
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there is a {mall efplanade left, where, 
when the houfe’.is full, numbers of 
all ranks take fanctuary. Though 
you ftand, as in the parterre, you pay 
the fame price as in the orcheftra. A 
poor defencelefs being of this order 
had got thruft fome how or other in- 
to this lucklefs place—the night was 
hot, and he was furrounded by be- 
ings two feet and a half higher than 
himfelf. The dwarf fuffered inex- 
preffibly on all fides; but the thing 
which incommoded him moft, was 
a tall corpulent German, near feven 
feet high, who ftood direétly betwixt 
him and all poffibility of his feeing 
either the ftage or the a¢tors. The 
poor dwarf did all he could to get a ° 
Vor. I. O peep 


E194 3 

_ peep at what-was going forwards, by 
feeking for, fome little. opening -be- 
twixt the Germea’s arm.and his bedy, 
trying firft one fide, then the-other: s 
but the German ftood fquare.in the 
moft unaccommodacing ‘patture that 
can be imagined—the dwarf might as 
well have been placed at. the bottom 
of the deepeft draw-well in. Paris; fo 
he civilly reach’d up his: hand to the 
German’s fleeve, and told him: his 
diftrefs—-T he German turn’d his.head 
back, look’d down upon him as Go- 
liah did upon David—and unfeel- 
mely Scag hs — a 


, i was juit Pe ee 
fnuff out of my monk’s ‘little. horn 
box—And how would thy meek and 

courteous 
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courteous fpirit; my dear monk! {fo 
temper’d’ to dear and forbear !—how 
{weetly would it have lent: an ear to 
his - oad oe ae 


or hie old French officer sities mie 
lift up my eyes with an emotion, ‘as I 
made the apoftrophe, took the lx 
berty to.afk me what was the matter 
«—{ told him the ftory in three words; 
rand added, how inhuman it was. 
By this time the dwarf was driven 
to. extremes, and in his firft tranf- 
ports, which are generally unreafon- 
able, had told the German he would 
‘cut-off his long queue with his knife 
saThe German Jook’d back coolly, 
iy we. fs Oe «4 & Sand 
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and told him he was welcome af be 
could reachit, © ~- os 

° ae ae aan 

An injury fharpened BF “an 

be it to who it will’ oe ae 
man of fentiment a partys I il 

have leaped out of theb box, a 

edreffed i it. —The old Freach’ 


did it with much lefs confufion = 


TLS rate at eee ash E 
leaning. a ietle over, yond ip | 
a centinel, and pointing at the ja 


time with his finger to the di 
fhe’ centinel made, his.wa 
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before him. This is noble! faid I, 
clapping, my hands together—And 
yet. you. would not permit this, faid 
the old officer, 1 in England. | 


| —In England, dear Sir, laid iL 
we Si t all at our eafe. 

The old French officer would have 
fet me at unity with myfelf, in cafe 
I had been at variance,—by faying it 
was a bon mot—and as a bon mot is 
always worth fomething at Paris, he 
_ offered me a pinch of fhuff. 


i was now my turn to afk the 
old French officer “* What was 
the matrer?™ for a cry of ** Hasfex 
<< Jes mains, Monfeur P Abbe,” re- 
echoed from a dozen different parts 
of the parterre, was as umatellgible 
to me, as my apoftrophe. ta the 
monk had been to him... . 


He told me, it was fome. poor 
Abbe in one of the upper loges; 
who he fuppofed had got planted 
perdu behind a couple of griffets in 

- 2 ‘ | order 
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order to fee the opera, and that the 
parterre efpying him, were infifting 
upon his holding up both his hands 
during the reprefentation.—And can 
it be fuppofed, faid I, that an ec- 
clefiaftick would pick the Griffet’s 
pockets? The old French officer 
{miled, and whifpering in my ear, 
open’d a door of — which I 
had no idea of—~ 7 


.. Good God ! ee ; 
_ with aftonifhment—~is it poffible, that 
a people fo {mit with fentiment fhould 
at the fame time be fo unclean, and 
fo unlike 5a. ond grof- 
— added I 


The 
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‘Fhe French officer told ‘me, it was 
“an illiberal farcafm at the church, 
which had begun in the theatre about 
the time the Tartuffe was given in it, 
by Moliere—but, like other remains 
of Gothic manners, was declining— 
Every nation, continued he, have 
their refinements and’ groffertes, m 
which they take the.lead, and lofe it 
of one another by turns—that he had 
been in moft countries, but never in 
one where he found not fome deli- 

cacies, which others feemed to want. 

Le pour, ét Je conTRE /é trouvent eh 

chaque nation, there isa balance, faid 

he, of good and bad every where; 

and nothing but the knowing 1t is 0 

can emancipate one half of the world 

| from 
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from the prepoffeffions which it holds 
againft the other—that the advan 
tage of travel, as it regarded the /fa~ 
voir vivre, was by feeing a great deal 
both of men and manners; it taught 
us mutual toleration; and mutual 
toleration, concluded he, making 
me a bow, taught us mutual love, » 


_ The old French officer delivered 
this with an air of fuch candour and 
good fenfe, as coincided with my firft 
favourable rmpreffions of his charac- 
ter—I thought I loved the man; but 
I fear I miftook the objeét—’twas 
my own way of thinking—the dif- 
ference was, I could not have ex: 
prefied it half fo well, 


it 
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It is alike troublefome to both the. 
rider and his beaft—if the latter goes 
pricking up his ears, and ftarting alt 
the way at every obje&t which -he 
never faw before—I have as lntle 
- torment of) this kind as any creature 
alive ; and yet I honeftly confefs, that 
many a thing gave me pain, and that 
I blufh’d at many a word the firft 
imonth—which I found inconfequent 
and perfe&tly mnocent the fecosd. 

' Madame de Rambouliet, after an 
acquaintance of about Gx weeks with 
her, had done me the honour to take 
me in- her coach about two leagues 
out of town—Of all women, Ma- 
dame de Rambouliet is the moft cor- 
rect; and I never wifh to fee one of 
a , more 
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more virtues and purity of heart—In 
our return back, Madame de Ram- 
bouliet defired me to pull the. cord 
—I afk’d her if the wanted any thing 
—Rien que. pifer, faid Madame de 
Rambouliet— 


Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let 
Madame de Rambouliet p--fs on— 
And, ye fair myftic nymphs! go each 
one pluck your rofe, and {catter. them 
in your path—for Madame de Ram- 
bouliet did no more—I handed Ma-~ 
dame de Rambouliet out of the 
coach; and ‘had I been the prieft of 
' the chafte Casrarra, I could not 
have ferved at her fountain with a 
more refpectful decorum. 


END OF VOL I. 
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